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INgTEDOTION  BOOKS  for  PIANOFORTE  and  REED  ORGAN. 
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Biohardson's  New  1 
New  England  ConS' 
Peters'  Eclectic  Pia 
Hason  ard  Hoadly 
Lebert  and  Stark' 

each  $3.00;  part 
Grobe's  New  Progj 

The  above  are  1 
"methods"  for  P: 
thorough  and  prac 
bers  of  progressivi 
containing  very  ch( 
from  the  best  anc 
good  systems,  and  i 
fancy,  will  yield  ve: 

Bellak's  Analytical 
Clarke's  (W.  H.)  Dc 
Sydney  Smith's  Pii 
Winner's  New  Sch 
These  books  c< 
of  study,  with  easy 

and  amusement.    ., -     -  . 

those  who  only  care  or  have  the  time  to  acqiilre  but 
a  superficial  knowledge  of  an  instrument,  they  serve 
au  escelleut  purpose,  and  give  good  satisfaction. 

jMASON'3  PIANOFORTE  TECHNICS  is  a  capital 
book  to  be  used  in  connection  with  any  course 
of  study. 


ORflAlT. 


FROM   THE   LIBRARY  OF 


REV.   LOUIS    FITZGERALD    BENSON.  D.  D. 


BEQUEATHED   BY  HIM  TO 


THE   LIBRARY   OF 


PRINCETON  THEOLOGICAL  SEMINARY 
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rery  respect,  flrst- 
and  progressive  in 
pieces  for  practice 
u  instructive  com- 
!s,  constitute  iho- 
;hers  and  players 
3n  very  successful 
re  most  used  and 


1.00 

panion 2.00 

>nBook(abdgd.)..  1.00 

ihod 1.00 

1.00 

an  the  above,  and 
8,  practical  exer- 
lusic.  For  begin- 
loderately  advanc- 

— ,  — J . aaterial  for  study 

and  in  a  form  that  can  be  easily  comprehended. 
CLARKE'S  REED  ORGAN  MELODIES. 
THE  ORGAN  AT  HOME. 

These  books  contain  excellent  collections  of  " 
good  music,  arranged  for  Reed  Organs.    Price  of 
each  book:  Bds.,  $2.00;  cloth,  (2.60;  full  gilt,  $3.00. 
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NEW    SUNDAY    SCHOOL    SONG    BOOKS! 


BANNER  OF  VICTORY.  By  A.  J.  Abbet  and 
M.  J.  MimGKB.  Price,  33  cents. 
The  publication  of  this  book  proclaims  a  substantial 
"  victory "  lor  the  authors.  The  extraordinary  success 
of  "White  Robes"  to  which  this  is  the  immediate  suc- 
cessor, is  not  only  indicative  of  the  authors'  abilities 
and  tastes  in  this  direction,  but  is  sufflcient  assurance 
that  the  field  is  rine  for  just  such  hitjh  toned  books  as 
cbese,  and  for  the  compilation  of  which  these  gentle- 
men are  so  well  fitted.  In  the  instruction  of  small 
cliUdren,  and  in  catering  to  their  muuy  little  wants,  both 
Mr  Abbey  and  Mr.  Munger  have  been  very  successful,  and 
of  coarseknow  just  what  kind  of  music  is  needed  for  Sab- 
bath School  scholars.  Therefore,  you  may  expect  to  find  in 
the  "  Banner  of  Victory  "  that  quality  of  music  which 
pleases  and  holds  the  juvenile  mind,  derived  from  the  new- 
est and  richest  sources.  It  will  be  received  with  delight, 
and  yield  to  its  authors  the  same  modicum  of  success  that 
has  attended  their  previous  efEorts. 

WHITE  ROBES.  B7  the  Authors  of  "  Banner  of 
Victory."  Price,  30  cents. 
As  has  been  indicated  above,  this  book  for  the  Sunday 
Bchool  has  had  great  success.  It  is  filled  with  words  ana 
music  which  merit  the  warmest  approval,  and  which  so  ad- 
mirably supply  the  wants  of  Sunday  School  teachers  and 
scholars,  that  it  has  been  necessary  to  publish  edition  after 
edition  to  meet  the  demand. 


THE    BEACON    LIGHT.      By  J.  H.   Tenney  aal 
KEV.  E.  A.  Hoffman.    Price,  30  cents. 

The  "Beacon  Light' '  has  been  very  carefully  prepared, 
only  the  brightest  and  best  hymns  being  retaii>ed,  and 
everything  directed  by  master  hands  into  the  proper  chan- 
nel which  shall  make  it  not  only  the  pioneer  song  book,  hut 
the  leading  one  for  1881.  Its  authors  and  compilers  are 
practical  workers  in  the  Sunday  School,  have  had  au  active 
experience  of  many  years,  and  are  possessed  of  tiiat  ability 
and  tact  which  carry  success  with  their  every  move.  Tlie 
words  are  pure  and  elevating  in  tone,  the  music  is  simple 
and  refreshing,  and  the  book,  as  a  whole,  is  a  rare  com- 
bination of  the  best  work  of  the  best  talent  in  the  country. 


LIGHT    AND 


..FE.       By    R.    M. 
Price,  35  cents. 


McIntosb. 


If  a  man  Is  known  by  his  works,  then  Mr.  Mcintosh  ia 
entitled  to  very  high  praise.  His  previous  work,  "  Good 
News,"  was  exceedingly  bright  and  interesting,  and 
achieved  marked  success.  Light  and  Life,  then,  if  it  but 
gain  an  equal  degree  of  favor  and  become  as  widely  cir- 
culated, will  have  fulfilled  its  mission  very  acceptably. 
Every  page  is  full  of  *'  light  and  life,"  retieets  the  be»t 
thoughts  of  the  best  writers,  and  makes  a  book  that  ia 
second  to  none  in  the  quality  or  quantity  of  good  music 
therein  contained. 


Among  the  good  books,  which  are  not  quite  as  new  as  the  above,  but  which  have  been  very  largely  used,  are 


THE    RIVER    OF    LIFE.      (35  cents.)      By  H.    S. 

Pebkins  and  W.  W.  Bentlet. 

Especially  noteworthy  for  the  large  number  of  writers 
that  have  contributed  to  its  pages. 

GOOD  NEWS.     (35  cents.)    By  R.  M.  MoIntosh. 

A  very  attractive  and  successful  book,  which  is  full  of 
bright  things. 


THE    SHINING    RIVER.      (.Scents.) 
W.  O.  Pebkins. 

Largely  made  up  from  words  and  music  composed  by  the 
authors  and  other  successful  writers. 

CHORAL    PRAISE.      (20  cents.) 
■Watebbdby. 


By  H.  S.  & 


By  Eev.    J.  H. 


For  Episcopal  service,  hut  containing  a  good  coUeetiOD 
for  general  use. 

Published  by  OI.IirER    DITSOS^    dc  CO.,  Boston,  naa*.  (60) 
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NEW    BOOKS    FOR    OHyRCH   OHOBRSc 


NEW    CHURCH    MUSIC    BOOKS, 

THE  HERALD  OF   PRAISE.     By   L  0.  Emerson. 

($1.00.)  In  Mr.  Emerson's  latest  book  forchoirs,  classes 
and  conventions,  will  be  noticed  tbe  same  uice  discrimina- 
tion and  tat-t  which  have  contributed  so  largely  to  the  gieat 
successof  his  previous  church  music  books,  or.  indeed,  auy 
of  his  various  publications.  The  make-up  of  the  book  has 
been  carefully  attended  to,  the  music  is  new  and  of  cour?e, 
first-class,  and  there  is  an  abundance  of  hymn-tunes,  an- 
thems, glees,  clLoruses,  duets  aud  quartets. 

THE  IDEAL.     By  L  0.  Emerson. 

(75  cents.)  "The  Ideal  "  is  a  somewhat  smaller  \)o6k 
cttan  the  **  Herald  of  Praise,**  but  contains  all  of  the  many 
excellent  features  of  the  latter,  arranged  and  adapted  to 
the  need-*  of  the  singing  class.  It  deserves  and  will  doubt- 
less receive  the  same  meed  of  praise  that  vpill  be  accorded 
to  his  uew  church  music  book. 

THE  CHORAL  CHOIR.     By  ■//.  0.   Perkins. 

($1.00.)  A  new  book  for  choirs,  classes,  societies  and 
conventions,  by  a  veteran  author.  It  has  300  pages,  of  good 
size,  and  closely  filled  with,  practically  new  matter,  includ- 
ing simple  but  pleasing  tunes  for  practice,  spirited  and 
high  class  glees,  excellent  part  songs,  tunes  in  all  the  me- 
tres, beautiful  anthems,  and  several  good  chants.  It  is  a 
very  thorough  and  complete  choir  book. 

THE  PEERLESS.     By  W.  0.   Perkins. 

(75  cents.)  This  is  the  companion  book  to  tlie  Choral 
Choir,  but  with  about  100  pages  less  than  are  contained  in 


that  book.  Consequently,  its  size  is  one-third  less,  its  price 
reduced  one-fourth,  and  its  contents  compiled  especally  for 
use  in  hinging  classes.  Tbe  instructive  course  and  secular 
music  are  practically  the  same>  and  there  are  besides  a 
few  choice  sacred  pieces. 

o 

NEW    ANTHEM    BOOKS. 

AMERICAN      ANTHEM      BOOK.       By  Johnson,  Ten- 

ney  and  Abbey. 

($1.25.)  In  this  new  book  for  choirs,  will  be  found  more 
than  100  good  Anthems,  all  of  which  are  new,  largely  the 
work  of  Messrs.  Tenney  and  Abbey,  and  arranged  and 
adapted  by  Mr.  Johnson,  than  whom  no  one  knows  better 
what  chorus  choirs  require.  The  music  is  not  too  dlfficalt 
for  the  average  choir  10  readily  grasp,  and  the  entire  book 
is  one  of  great  promise. 

EMERSON'S  BOOK  OF  ANTHEMS.  By  L  O. 
Emerson. 
($1.25.)  This  new  Anthem  Book,  by  this  eminent  writer, 
contains  a  great  variety  of  new  music,  and  embraces  more 
than  100  Anthems  for  opfnin^  and  closing  services.  The 
prevailing  use  of  Anthem  IJooks  for  choir  singing,  has 
created  a  demand  which  this  author  knows  well  how  to  filL 

ANTHEM   HARP.     By  W.  0.  Perkins. 

($1.25.)  Mr.  Perkins  is  the  author  of  over  30  different 
music  books,  which  have  merited  and  been  rewarded  by  a 
success,  which  im[)lie3  great  confidence  in  his  ability,  and 
an  assurance  that  nothing  not  lirst-class  will  ever  emanate 
from  hira.  The  Anthem  Harp  answers  to  this  description 
in  all  respects,  and  will  be  found  a  worthy  successor  to 
*'  Perkins'  Anthem  Book,**  previously  published. 
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Preface. 


This  book  is  worthy  to  follow  the  many  excellent  collections  which  have  hitherto  gone  forth 
from  the  hand  of  this  editor,  and  the  presses  of  these  publishers.  Mr.  R.  M.  Mcintosh,  Professor 
of  Vocal  Music  in  Emory  College,  is  so  widely  and  favorably  known  as  author  and  editor,  that  his 
name  has  now  become,  to  hundreds  of  thousands  a  guarantee  of  both  the  poetic  and  musical  excel- 
lence of  his  collections.  It  is  known  to  me,  that  very  great  care  has  been  taken  by  Professor 
Mcintosh  in  the  preparation  of  "  Light  and  Life."  With  such  editorial  experience  and  cultivated 
talent ;  with  such  able  assistance  in  the  hymn  department,  and  with  such  judicious  and  enterprising 
publishers  as  are  associated  in  this  work,  a  good  collection  was  to  be  expected.  While  it  meets  the 
demands  of  the  Sunday  School,  its  range  is  wider  :  and  many  of  the  hymns  and  tunes  will  be  found 
admirably  suited  to  revival  and  praise  meetings. 

The  editor  is  under  obligations  to  his  Li^nn  writers,  among  whom  especial  mention  should  be 
made  of  Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade,  Fall  River,  Masa.,  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Martin,  Pastor  of  the  First  Presby- 
terian Church,  Atlanta,  Ga.,  and  Mrs.  Loula  K-  Rogers,  Bamesville,  Ga.  Many  of  the  hymns  are 
instinct  with  the  Gospel  history,  and  with  the  spirit  of  Christ  It  is  believed  that  their  excellence, 
and  the  appropriateness  of  the  music  that  interprets  them,  justify  the  beautiful  name  that  has  been 
chosen  for  this  collection —  "  Light  and  Life." 

ATTICUS    G.    HAYGOOD. 
Emory  College,  Oxford,  Ga., 
ApHl  ss,  i88i. 
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LIGHT  AND  LIFE. 


OLD    HUNDRED. 
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Praise  God,    from  whom   all    bless  -  ings  flow ;      Praise  him,     all     crea  -  tares  here        be  -    low ; 
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Praise  him        a  -  hove,    ye      heav  -  enly     host;    Praise  Fa  -  ther   Son,     and     Ho  -    ly         Ghost. 
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Copyright,  1881,  by  OliTer  Dltsoa  &  Co. 


SHOW   THY    MERCY    UNTO    ME. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Martin. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  Thee    I   seek,     0    gracious  Sav  -  iour,    Un-to    thee    for  mer  -  cv   cry,       Thou 

2.  I      am  sin  -  ful,  vile,  pol-lut  -   ed,    All  unworth  -   y       of    thv  love.      Grant 

3.  View me.Lord,  with  ten -der  pi        ^--       ^    ..  .     .  ,         •  —    . 


ty, 
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Be  thou  mer  -  ci  -  ful 


to     me, 
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Refrain. 


art  full    of  love  com- 

me  par  -  don  and  sal  - 

Wash  me   in     thy  cleansing 
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•    pass  -  Ion,    Guil-tv,  wretch  -  ed,  weak  am       I.     ) 

va    -  tion.  From  tiiy  throne    of  grace    a  -  bove.  >• 
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fouD  -  tain.  From  my   bur   -  den     set    me    free. 
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Un  -  to     me,  O,  bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus.  Show  thy 
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XJn-tome,  O,    bless-ed     Je-sus, 
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Un  -  to  me, 
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Un-to  me. 


Show  thy  mer 


cy  un-to  me. 
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Show  thy  mercy  un-  to    me, 


Un-to  me, 


un-to  me, 


Show  thy  mercy  un-  to  me. 


H.   G.  STAPUiS. 
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1  Sim  -  ply    trust -ins  Chriat  to-  day,  As      my  guide      a  -  long  the  way;  Thro'   the    shadows 

2  Sim  -ply  trust -ing  as  the  years,  Bring  me  joys,  or  cause  me  tears ;  Trust-ing  tho' quite 
3.  Sim  -ply  trust-ing  till  the  end;  Trusting  in  the  sin  -  ner's  friend,  And  when  I  shall 
4   Trust-ing    Je    -   aus,     I      shall  stand  With  that  host,  the    ransom'd  band,   Trust-iug  Ohrist.who 
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Chorus. 


ga^q 


^ 


-£-«- 


^ 


S=* 


dark 
oft 
come 
died 
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and  dim.  Trust  -  ing  -  ly,     I'll    lean     on  Him. 
bereaved,Trust  -  ing  since      I     first     bo-lieved. 

to     die,     I     shall  feel     His  prea  -  ence  nigh. 

for    me,   He    saves  me  thro'  e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty. 


Trust  -  ing     Je  -  sua.   Trusting    Je  -   aus, 
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er  doubting    him     at     all ;  Thro' the  shadows    dim  and  gray,  All    a-Iong   my    pilgrim  way. 
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NOW   THANKS    BE   UNTO   GOD. 

EEV.  J.  B.  ATCniNSON. 


B.  O.  Staples. 
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1.  We  thank  thee,Oonr  God.ForChrist.thy  blessed  Son,Who,on  the  lilted  cross.Our  peace  and  pardon  won. 

2.  We  thank  thee  for  thy  gruce.Thy  mercy  ,peace,and  pow'r,So  lov-ing-ly  bestowed  Each  swiftly  passing  hour. 

3.  We  thank  thee  for  thy  hand,Our  f  al  It'ring  steps  to  guide ;  Oh,never  let  us  stray  One  step  from  thee  a  aside. 
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We      thank 


thee,    Lord 
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thy      name,        For  Christ,  thy  blessed  Son ; 
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We  thank  thee,Lord  and  praise  thy  name.We  thank  thee,IiOrd,and  praise  thy  name. 
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Who    on. 


the     Cross . 
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and    shame,         Our  peace  and  pardon    won. 


?==f= 


?^ 


M 


a 


? 


^^^ 


5— <- 


Who  on  the  Cross  of  blood  and  8hame,Who  on  the  Cross  of  blood  and  shame. 
From  "Fount  of  Blessing,"  by  per. 


C.  H.  Gabriel. 


REST   IS   COMING. 
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1.  Broth-er,  U       tbv  step  gets  wea-ry,  And  thy  path  g  rows  dark  and  drea-ry,  Look    a  -  way  beyond  the 

2.  Should  the  way  seem  dark  Def ore  thee,  And  the  lamps     of  faith  die  o'er  thee,  Raise  thy  heart  to  God  on 

3.  Tho'  life's  cares  an  -  noy  and  fret  thee,  Tho'  temp-ta  -  tions  fierce  be  -  set  thee,  Let  thy  heart  their  rage  de- 

4.  Press  thy  way      a      lit  -  tie  long  -  er,  Look   to  God,  he'll  make  thee  stronger,  He  will  hear  thy  ea-ger 
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sky,    For    rest   is  com  -  ing   by  and  by. 

high,  For    rest   is  com  -  ing   by  and  by. 

fy,     For    rest   is  com  -  ing   by  and  by. 

cry.    For    rest   is  com  -  ing   by  and  by, 
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Rest   is    com-ing, 


Rest    is 
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home  pre-pared   on    high;    Rest   is  coming,       Rest  is  coming,    Yes,  rest  is  com  -  ing,  by      and    by. 

by  and  by,  by  and  by, 
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From  "Gates  of  Praise,"  by  per. 
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THE   SABBATH    BELL. 


Eev.  E.  H.  Nbvin.    Arr.  from  "S.  S.  Gem." 


Asa  HiTLL. 


^ 


^ 


3 


=S= 


I  I  'I 

1.  At  morning's  dawn     I    love    to    hear    The  Sal>-bath  bell      so    fresh  and  clear :  And  when  the  golden 

2.  It  makes  the  young  hearts  leap  and  sing  With  souuil  of  soft    and   pleas-ant  ring,  For  when  it  falls    up  - 


^ 


# 


^ 


X=^ 


rfiffff- 


^^ 


X 


^^^^^^ 


Chorus. 


I 

yet- j  The  Sab  -  bath  bell  1    The  Sab-bath  bell  I        I 
ear. ) 


sun   has    set,       I      love    to    hear     its    mu  -  sic 
on  their  car,    They  know  the    Sab  -  bath  school  is  ne 


m 
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^ 
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■» — » — » — » — p — p — I* 

^  i;  r    r  'b  L  i 


f==^ 


.^  i-  ^1 


=g:^ 
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love   it  well,   I  love    it  well ;  I  love  the  ding  dong    bell! 
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From  "Wreath  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


T 


I 


3  It  calls  the  weary  ones  to  rest. 

And  calms  the  sad  and  troubled  breast; 

With  stirring  peals  that  float  abroad, 

It  makes  the  careless  think  of  God.-<!HO. 

4  O,  may  it  ring,  till  everywhere 
Its  welcome  music  fillsthe  air. 

And  earth,  now  wrapt  in  gloomy  night. 
Be  crown'd  with  Sabbath's  holy  light. 

— Cho. 


Oopyrigliti  1880,  by  Asa  HnlL 


Frank  M.  Davts. 

Cheerfully. 


CHEERS    ME    EVERY    DAY. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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4—4-r-4 

1.  The  precious  promise  by  Je-sus  giv'D,Cheer8  me  ev-'ry    day,..  Tliat  rest    is  waitinpfforme    inliPav'n. 

2.  The  tlio'tthat  Je-sus    is   ev  -  er  near,Clieersmeev- 'ry    day,..    Sustains  me  when  all  is  darl;  and  drear, 

3.  Thesnice  I   find  in  His  wordsof  life.Cheersmeev- 'ry    day,.. The  peace  He  brings  to  this  world  of  strife 

•  I  m » — « — • — e-rP a — ^  .  \f ?■ — f^o    f  1  «i^7^a — *-r» » — i — • — »-r» 


mm 


i 


s 


-V     V     V     V 


W    W   W   f 


-v-v- 
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«— sJ^-^^?S 


ct 


Oheers  me  ev-'ry  day;  On  the  sea  and  on  the  shore,Storms  may  beat  or  winds  may  roar.That  my  Saviour 

Cheers  me  ev-'ry  day:       All    His  ten -der  love  for  me,Comos'thro' mercy  full  and  free,He,  my  comfort 

Cheers  me  ev-'ry  day;         I  will  love  Him  more  and  more.Till  this  fleet-ing  life    is  o'er,  For  He  is    my 

^         U I  I       ,       .     I       K  I     ^ 


m 


^ 


±±z 


^M 
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-)•— I*- 


ii 


^E 


t: 


KEFRAIN.  I u 


leads  the  way,Cheers  me  ev'ry  day 
and  my  stay,Ceeers  me 
life  anil  way,Cheer3  me 


J-J^ 


le  ev'ry  day.  1 
le  ev'ry  day.  [■ 
le  ev'ry  day.  J 


itzt 


ms=ry\^  f/fu 


aifffe 


Ev-'ry  day,  Ev  - 'ry  day , Cheers  me  ev-'ry   day 


itlE 


f—f—f- 


m 


mi 


Se£ 
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at^Jt 


From  "Always  Welcome,"  by  per. 


>^    1^    U 


^    ^    ^ 


iO 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


HOME   BEYOND,    BY   AND    BY. 


r  j^  ^  j^  I 


Chas.  H.  Gabkox. 


li\j:yj::: 


i 


-^^- 
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-N-»- 


1.  There's'ahome  inheav'nforme,    By   and    by,     by    and  by,  Where  my    Saviour   I   shall  see.    By    and 
8.    In  that    ci  -  ty    of  the  blest,  By   and    by,    by    and  by,       I    shall  know  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest,   By    and 

0.  f- 


jtH 


;;. /J  ;..sr  ^^:^ 


^-M^ 


:i^ 


:fc^ 


-V— w- 


-r-i^ 


EJz 


-«-i 


d     '  *    • — * »-: — * • S  .     * 


by  (by  and  by)  And     a-mong    that  ran  -  som'd  choir,  With  my  bright  and  gold  -  en    lyre,     I    shall 
by  (by  and  by)  With    my   Sav  -  iour   on     that  shore,      I      shall  sor  -  row  nev  -  er  -  more.  For    all 


:£ 
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)±  .1       I        I 

^  r  r  g  r  ^  ^  •  L 
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X 


^ 


TT^  r^^-y 


0  r  g  ^  r^ 


_^    ,■^ 


Chorus. 
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=3^ 
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^^^=g^ 
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sing    and  nev  -  er       tire.  By     and    by,    (by    ^nd  by.)  ,  ^^^^  j^_^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^^^    Home -be 
weep-  mg  shall    be       o-er  By     and    by,    (by    and  by.)  J 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


[  II-     h-  ^^ 


r-rfT 
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HOME    BEYOND,     BY    AND    BY.         Concluded. 
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-f- 


3E 
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yond,  (by    and  by)     With    the    ransom'd  bright  and    fair,     By     and     by,    (by  and  by,)    Home    be 


r : ;  I'  f^ 


i^ 
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^. 


J= 
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=es- 
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^ii^J^T^J^ 


=F 


-  yond  (by  an  by)    by    and    by,  (by  and  by)  Ha  -  le  -  lu-jah,  PU    be  there,  by    and    by,    (by  and  by.) 


1/  ^  r 


^     V 
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f  J- 


1  Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  If  thou  be  near ; 
.Oh.  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 


3  Watch  by  the  sick :  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night 

like  infant  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

4  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take. 
Tin  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 

P 
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PRECIOUS    SPIRIT. 


J.  H.  Texney,  by  pi-r. 
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-«-:  -8-  -*- :    -•-    *    ^  ^       ' 


r»=?3= 


1.  Lo,    thezeph-yr,  soft-  It    breathing,  TVaUes the  earth 

2.  Lo,    the  show -ers,  gent -ly    fall-   ing.  Buds  aud  flow 

3.  Lo,    the  sun  -  light,  soft  -  ly    beam-ing.  Gives    a     hun 


a  -  gain;    But  the  spir  -   it,  soft-  ly 

ers  brin^;  Thro' the  gen  -tie  spir  -  its 

dred   fold;    But  the  gra   -  ces    of    the 


r=^=^ 
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II w'    r^TT^rt 
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Chorus. 
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S^ 
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fclT^ 
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"3-  il^ 


it]  Breathe  on 


J 


plead  -  ing.  Stirs  the  hearts 
call  -  ing.  Hearts  are  made 
spir  -  it,     yield  the  fruit 


to     sing.  >■  Precious  spir  ■ 


of    men. 
told. 


itl 


precious  spur 


un 
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Precious  spir-it  I 


ttt-iT 


precious  spir-it  I 
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to  -  day;    Teu-derspir    -    it! 


teu-derspir-    itl    Leave   us  not. 


we  pray. 
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tender  spirit  I 


Breathe  on  us    to  -  day ; 


Tender  spir-it  I 


Leave  us  not,  we  pray. 


Rev.  J.  n.  Martin. 


JOY   AND   PRAISE. 


R.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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-•! L^ = m— 
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s~^ 


!  1.  There's  a  song  of  joy  and  praise,  In  the  shin-ing  courts  a  -  hove,  Which  the  ransom'd  ev  -  er 
t  2.  Ucavenly  mu  -sic,  heaveu-ly  music.  Sung  by  ransom'd  souls  a  -  hove.  Loud  the  cho-rus,  loud  the 
I    3.    D;iy   anil  night  they  sweet -ly    slug,   Glad  ho-sau-nas    un  -to    God,    Hal  -  le  -lu-jahs    to       the 


m 


t^ 


-X- 
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l^^^5=^ 


^M^ 


rg'i  r  r  r  \-vi  ^'  \  \  r 
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Chorus. 
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=!= 


raise,  For  re-deem-ing  grace  and  love, 
chorus,  Uq  -  to  Je  -  sus  and  His  love 
King,     Who  has  bought  them  with  His  blood 


Sung  by 


-*■  ■»-•  -*- 


;} 


m. 


w^ 
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I^L 


Heavenly  an  -  them,      heavenly  an  -  them. 


-^f^;-^ 
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^^^ 
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^^^^^^ 
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rsBSom'd  souls  a  -  bove,  Loud   the  cho  -  rus.      Loud  the  cho  -  rus,      Un  -  to    Je  -  sus   and  His    love. 
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COME    HOME,    MY   CHILD,    TO-DAY. 


EuzA  M.  Shebmai^. 


E.  G.  Staples 


t^~]  j.i:iJ.  tri^^ 
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fc2(F 
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5^ 


-8  :    £  ,^g=^ 


i^ 


1.  Long  I've  wander'd  from  the  Mas-ter, 

2.  Fa  -  ther,    I  am  com-ing,  com  -  ing, 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  tho'  I    am    un-wor  -  thy, 

-^ 0     0     0- 


O'er  the  mountains  far    a  -  way,    But     I  hear  his  sweet  voice 
Thy    dear  face  I      al-most  see;      Bless-ed  tho't  that  tho'    I 
E'en     to  speak  a  name  so  sweet,   Bow-iug  down  in  hum-ble 


£ 


g-rf 
p  <>  p 


i h 


^ 
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?=±: 


=rrr 


1/     1/     i^       -^       yi 


Stf= 


-rr 
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^^^. 


Refrain. 
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aa 


MidjRrt-H^^^^a^ 
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J 


-* -5) 

call  -    ing,  Wea  -  ry  child,  come  home  to-day. 

wan  -  der'd.       Thou  didst  still    re  -  mem-ber  me. 
rev  -  'rence,  I    would  worship     at   thy  feet. 

-(= = ,  J  .   g — » — T    t:  0  ,f^ 


IS W 55)- 

Like       a    strain  of    heav'niy  mn  -  sic, 


} 
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:f==^ 
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From  the  land  o?  end-less  day,       Comes  that  Iow,8weet  voice  entreating.   Come,  my  child,come  home  to-day. 
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1S»      m       3       Mi      C: 


^ 


f    0   P 


^ — f~ 


I 


^Cs. 


s 


^E 


»  TT 


-g^-^ 


From  "Fount  of  Blessidg,"  by  per. 


Mas.  IlABT  E.  Km. 
Joyfully. 


RING,  JOY-BELLS,   RING! 


P'RANK  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Mom  is    breaking  o'er  the  hills,  Sweet-ly  sing     the    lit  -  tie     rills 

2.  All     a-round  the   sky     is  bright,  Fill'd  with  waves  of  gold-en  light ; 

3.  Oh !  how  thankful  we  should  be    For     the  beau  -  ty     we   can  see : 


"Tis  the  bless-ed  Sabbath  day, 
Flow'rs  unfold  their  i)e  -  tals  fair, 
For  the  friends  we  love   so      dear. 


•^)-A  r  ^  f  -Mf 


m 


\-b'-iil  t 
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f  r  f  If  r  r  f 


/  Chorus 
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^^ 


"We'll       to    Sab  -  bath  School  a    -  way 

Birds     are    chant  -  ing    in       the      air, 

For        >     Say  -  iour    ev    -  er     near, 
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Eing,       Bing,        joy  -  bells    ringl  Lit  -  tie    brook -lets 
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llXif  fTwlUhJ-^^ 


P\ 


i 


Eing,  ring,ring,ring, 
cres 
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sweet-  ly      sing;     Ech 
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soft  -  ly  hill   and  dale,  Echo, 
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^m 


ech  -  o,  smil  -  ing     vale. 
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Ech  -  o,      ech-  o, 
From  "Always  Welcome,"  by  per. 
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TAKE   UP   THE  CROSS. 


Eev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 


J.  H.  Tknnky. 


^ 


r 


1.  They  who  would  be  my    dis  -  ci  -  pies,  Must  pa  -  tienHy     bear    the  cross, ....    Leaving     the  world  be  - 

2.  They  who  would  share  in  my  glo  -    ry,  Must  fol  -  low  where'er       I     go, Bearing    with  joy      the 

3.  They  who  would  en -ter    yon  por  -  tal,  "Where  cometh  no    stain     or  dro33,Mu3t  walk  in  the  way  of      de- 


r,y   'r   y   y   'r^ 


■^ 


I        I        I 
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Chorus. 
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-  hind        them,      Counting    it      all        but     dross.  1 

bur    -     dens.       Laid  on  them  here       be   -    low.  >■  Then     pa  -  tient-  ly   bear       the    cross, 

-  ni     -    a!.    And    cheerful  -  ly   bear      the      cross.  J 


Thou 
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soon  Shalt  lay       it      down.     And  wear,    a  -  mong  the    ransom'd,      A    shin  -  ing  gold  -  en     crown. 
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E.  A.  Babnbs. 
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Moderato. 


OH  !    'TIS   WONDERFUL. 


J — I- 


Jno.  E.  Swenkv. 
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1.  In    the 

2.  Sin    its 

3.  To    his 


Gospel's 
se -  cret 
love    I 


-^^=^ 


sweet  old 
work  was 
was     a 

—a 5 


sto  -  ry, 
ply  -  irig, 
stranger, 

-*-     -#-     •<&■ 


Lol    I    read   its    gol  - 

Add-ing  guilt  with  cv  - 

To    his  call    I     gave 


-It 


den  theme.  How  the  Prince  of  life  and 

'ry  day,     Till     I  read  that  Christ  in 

no  heed,   Till    at  last     I    eaw   my 
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Refrain. 
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glo-ry.  Came  to  suf- fer  and  redeem.] 
dy  -  ing.  Died  to  take  my  guilt  a-way.  >• 
dan  -  ger.  Found  the  friend  I  stood  in  need.  J 

^ O- 


Oh,  'tis    wonder-ful,  won-der  -  f ul.  Yes, 'tis  wonder-fn] 
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won  -   der-full     Ob,    'tis    won- der-ful,  won  -  dcr-ful.    The      sto   -  ry       of 


love. 
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From  "Joy  to  the  World."  by  per. 
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OPEN   THE    BEAUTIFUL   GATES. 


Abthuk  W.  French. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  There  is       a      bean-ti-ful    sto    -   ry,  That  when  earth's  pilgrims    get    home,         To  the  bright 

2.  Lov'd  ones  are    leav  -  ing    us     ev    -    er,    Fad-  ing  from    you  and  from    me, ... .     And  the  dear 

3.  Wea  -  ri  -    ly     here    we  now  wan  -   der,    O  -  ver  the     trou-ble  -  some   way,. .      Lookiiig  with 
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^Ei=fi 


^ 


SS 


j i 


?s^i3i= 


^ 


rrrr 


./.'-/  ^- 


man-sionsln  glo  -  ry,  No  more  to  wan -der  or  roam;  Be  they  so  hum-ble  or 
fae  -  es  we  nev  -  er.  Here  in  this  earth-home  shall  see;..  Heaven's  bright  sunlight  is 
glad  eyes  up   yon  -   der.    To      that    fair  realm    of  bright  day;..        Keeping    the    sweetest  fore ■ 
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!ow  -  ly,  Yet  a  sweet  wel  -  come  a  -  waits, 
fall  -  ing,  O  -  ver  the  lov'd  one  that  waits, 
know  -  ing,   Of        all    the     bliss    that      a    -  waits, 


This  the  grand  song  of  the  ho  "-  ly, 
An-gel-ic  voic-es  still  call-  ing, 
Hearing   this    song  in     our    go     -  ing, 
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From  "Always  Welcome,"  by  per. 


OPEN  THE    BEAUTIFUL    GATES.       Concluded. 
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O-pen  the  beau-ti-ful  gates,  .  This  the  grand  song  of  the  ho  -  ly,  Open  the  beauti  -  ful  gates. 
0-peu  the  beau-ti-ful  gates,  An  -  gel  -  ic  voio-es  still  call  -  ing.  Open  the  beauti- ful  gates. 
O-pen  the  beau-ti-ful  gates,       Hear-ing  this  song    in    our  go    -  iug.    Open  the  beauti  -  ful  gates. 
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Chorus. 
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^^ 


Pl^ 


rrf 


O-pen   the  beau -ti  -ful    gates,. 


Here  is 


^^ife-*-- ^ 


1^ 


a    wand'rer  that    waits,. 


:£= 


eti 


=t^ 


f=t=f 


O  -  pen   the     beau-ti  -  ful    gates, 


Here  is       a    wand'rer  that  waits 


sa 


-^ 


^^ 


i^u 


H- 


arv j^— 

Wea  -    ry      and    cold.      Out 


^ 1 [7      - 

0  -   pen      the    beau  -  ti  -    ful    gates 


X 


t-t 


-Ir- 


the    fold, 
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-L L_ 
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J.  p.  Ellis. 


i 


*^ 


WALKING   THE   SEA. 
J  .     I     ^ 


A.  S.  Keeffer. 


^^ 


r-^^^^ 


;^=*^ 


±=* 


1.  There's     a        light 

2.  There's     a       light 

3.  There's     a       light 


on        the      dark  and 

in        the    depths  of 

in         the    depths  of 


surg    -  ing       deep,.. 

surg    -  ing        life 

Christ  -  tian       hearts. 


That 
That 
That 


m. 


w^=^ 


E& 


^ 


^5-8^ 


*=I=t 


^ 


-9-    -S^  ' 


^i= 


loud  winds  roar;.. 
-  ev  -  er  more;, 
crown   be  -    fore;.. 


m 


w^ 


« — d — m— 


:3r 


And   the  form     of      the    Friend  who 

And  the  Friend  who  would  stay  all 

And  the   Sav  -  iour,  whose  love  a 

J5  ^  JL 


M 


^E 


WALKING    THE    SEA.         Concluded. 
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^ 


m 


U 


~^^~ff^      ■»- 


Walk  -  ing 
Walk  -  JDg 
Walk  -  ing 


the 
life's 
life's 


sea,, 
sea,, 
sea, 
^ 


S 


JLJLJ 


to  you       and       to  me; 

to  you       and       to  me; 

with       you       and      with        me; 


Walk  -  ing       the        sea. 


-0-5-5 — Pi ^ 1^ !^ f 


^^ 


Et  -  er  in 
Ev  -  er  80 
Oar  -  Ing     lor 


iUUt 


*J 


Keep  -  Ing 
Walk  -  ing 
Keep  -  ing 


the      light 
so       care  - 
in      reach 


of 

ful 
of 


us, 

us. 


e'er  to 
seek  -  ing 
watch  -  ins 


be  -  friend, 
to  find,... 
for       al!,.... 


m 


ws=^ 


''C  ^r-^l  ;■  r 


^^^^^^^P 


w. 


^^^ 


B 


sight  of     us,   sue -cor    to      lend, 

pray'r    -  ful-  ly,    eam-est   and    kind, 
eaci  of      us.  lest   we  should  fall, 


^' ' — tr hK — 


Walking  the  sea, 

Walking  the  sea, . . . . 
Walking  the  sea, ... . 

J.  .a. 


Walking  the  sea. 
Walking  the  sea. 
Walking  the    sea. 


f    f    <>    i*  :^=g- 


1 


5=b=5=t 


p  •    p 


Walking  the  sea. 


I  -I 
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GONE   TO  -HEAVEN. 


E.  M.  MclNTOSH,  by  per. 


i 


^m 


i^P 


jic 


m 


s 


id2: 


itv 


^as 


T 


1.  Why    la-ment    the  Christian  dy  -  iug?  "Why  indulge    in  tears  or  gloom?  Calm-ly     on      the  Lord  re - 

2.  Scenes  seraphic,  high  and  glo -ri- ous,  Now  (or- bid     his  long- er  stay;     See    him  rise,  o'er  death  vie - 

3.  Hark  1  the  gold  -  en  harps  are  ring-ing  1  Sounds  unearth  -  ly  fill    his  ear ;     Mill-ions  now     in  heav-  en 
.  o  ■ — « — (I  •  m  .  ^ a ^t.^ — ^  .0  • ^-^ -= « — .  0  • — »    ft 


m 


^ 


^ 


-9 — O    •    g- 


2^ 


"n^ 


=p=f 


1 — I — r 


1/ 1/ 


Ei 


Refrain. 


:^ 


,-;^-f>— «f 


5 


^ 


^ 


^ 


_  r 

.  [•  We^ll  meet    a  -  gain, 
• ) 


"^ 


ly    -  ing      He   can  greet    the     opening  tomb. 

to  -riousl  An -gels  beck-  on   him      a  -way 

sing  -  ing,  Greet  his  joy    -  ful    entrance  there, 


b 


m 


■f)  f 


0    i 


£- 


by     and  by  I    We'll  meet  a  - 

J3  ,±.     .    J.:t 


£ 


^ 


f^ 


5n=t 


i 


^ 


^ 


* 


^ 


^ 


SE 


^^.Li^=j=^E..5^^=^Y^^ 


ts 


T 


^ 

i5s 


gam, 

is>- 


by    and    byl 

-»-        ^ 


1^         1^  f  '       f 

In     the  realms  of  eud-Iess  glo  -    ry     Wo  shall  meet,  yes,  by    and    by. 


\p \ 


^ 


m 


f^ 


t'   y 


Eden  E.  Latta. 


STRIVING  TO    ENTER    IN. 


Frauk  M.  Davis. 
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^ 


^^ 


r-i-T~^ 


it 


^jT'nn 


'^F^ 


^t=5^ 


4:1-^:^ 


I  1.  Strlv-ing    to    fo!  -    low   Je 

2.  Striv-ing    to    fol  -    low   Je 

3.  Striv-ing    to    fol  -    low  Je 


sua,  E-ven  as  He  hath  said;.. 
SU3,  E  -  ven  thro' good  and  ill;  — 
sus,    E-ven  with  will  -  ing    feet;.. 


U  1/ 

Keeping  the    nar  -  row 

Heeding  his  pre  -  cious 

Feel -ing  his  bless  -  ed 


mry^. 


-4- 


^ 


2^ 


?      f      f      P        P    ^P  ■       * 


w 


Refrain. 


^^ 


m 


^^ 


p 


path  -  way;  Go- ing  where  He  hath 
coun  -  sels,  Do  -  ing  his  ho  -  ly 
guid  -  ance,  Hear-lng     his    voice        so 


-4-^ 


*  t 


Striv 


led!  ) 
will.  |- 
sweet.  J 


ing, 


Striv       -     ing, 


>-^r,   n^ — C: 


=t= 


^ZtZ 


f  I  r— ' 


r 


striv-ing, striv-ing      a  crown     to    vrin, 


^S 


I 

striving    a    crown  to    win;. 


^^^ 


Striv    -    ing,  striv    -    ing,  striv-mg    to      en  -  ter    in. 

-•-       ■P-'^'t-'^   -^       -P-     m   .    •»-       -f-       -*■        J-*-   -P-   -O^ 


fee* 


-r 


^t=t 


i — h 


r-T'T.  .^c.c^ 


5-f^ 


From  "Always  Welcome,"  by  per. 


Striv-ing,striving  a  crown  to  win. 
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Ebv.  J.  H.  Maktin. 

J- 


^ 


TIDINGS    OF    GRACE. 


J.  H.  TiCSNET. 


M 


^^3:3!^^^=^^^ 


i=it 


the  Lord  for    the    gospel's  joy- ful  sound,  Sing       to    the  Fa  -  ther,  whose  mercies     abound, 

■  to  God     for    the    triumph  ov  -  er     sin,  Trust       in    the  Lamb,and  the    vie  -   to  -  ry  win, 

the  Fa  -  ther    for    par-don  thro'  His  Son,  Thanlis    be    to  Christ  for    the  deeds    he  has  done, 


r 


Sing  to 
Shout  un 
Praise  to 


fe 


¥=F^ 


^^ 


I 


'z^^ 


=F=? 


5^ 


^rrr^j^ 


r  i'  "  r  r  p- 


-^-^ 


=F= 


I 


s 


Sing 

Come 

Praise 


to     the  Son,  who  has  brought  to    the    race.  News     of     redemp  -  tion,  glad  tid  -  ings   of  grace, 
to     the  fountain,  and  wash    Jn    the  Ijlood,  Shed     for   the  guil  -  ty,      a    soul-cleans-ing  flood. 

fl  -  uite  love. 


to     the  Spir  -  it,  sent  down    from    a  -  bove,  Worli  -  ing     in  us 


m 


A 


?=^=F 


^^^ 


i=l= 


in     the     in 


^ 


— «_; — 0 — I 


f=f^ 


t  D  r  r  s- 


T 


Chorus. 


^dn^^E 


^^ 


^^ 


i_^ 


^E 


3H 


i 


^i=i=^=i 


5^=?: 


T 


■tf- 


Eafee    a    grate  -  ful  an 

-0-   -»- 


=^-U — u 


them  I  Raise   a    grate-f ul  an  -  them,  Raise    a  grate  -  ful  an-them,  For    the 

^         ..»..-.  ^^  ^ .   iff:  .^  ■   ... 


=tt^ 


:5: 


»-ii>- 


^^^^ 


t^=^ 


=^==^ 


TIDINGS    OF    GRACE.         Concluded. 
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P=i- 
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I 


SES 


m 


±^ 


:«t 


:3^ 


g03  -  pel's  joy  -  ful  sound.|:      Sing      a 


£5    a— ^^— w le-^ 


glad      ho  -  Ban  -  na    for      the     vie    -    fry   o 

1 1 «~. • hr-. ' -* = *- 


S# 


^g^ 


^^^^^ 


WATKINSON. 

Earnestly,  and  in  exact  time. 


8s  &  7s.» 


^ 


^K 


^=A-- 


^ 


B.  O.  Stapixs. 


'^- 


:± 


:^ 


:3- 


^ 


1.  Cast  thy    bread up  -  on    the   wa  ■ 


^iETi 


i 


:^ 


S 


-^  ^ 


ters.  Thinking  not. 


o— ^ 


'tis  thrown  a  •  wsY)  God  him  • 


•»I 


li 


Cast  thy  broad 


ThinliiuK  not 


S=^: 


■^ — 0- 


^^ 


fe 


^  ^    V    V 
•    self saith  thou  Shalt  gath  -er 


tl5=f=t 


lS-+ 


-w- 


.^2. 

-c^^— 


-»—d — ^1 

It    a-gaiu  some  fu-ture  day. 


I 


1/1^ 


0 


God  himself 
From  "Fount  of  Blessing,"  by  per. 
Dedicated  to  the  family  of  Rev.  M.  R.  Watltinson,  deceased,  wtio  was  a  zealons  worker  In  iiia  iMaster's  service. 


2  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters ; 

Wildly  though  tbe  billows  roll, 
They  liiit  aid  tliuc  as  tliou  toilest. 
Truth  to  sprf:id  from  pole  to  polo. 

3  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters; 

Why  wilt  thou  still  doubting  stand? 
Bounteous  shall  God  seud  the  harvest, 
If  thousow'st  with  liberal  hand. 

i  Give,  then,  freely  of  thy  substance — 
O'er  this  cause  "the  Lord  doth  reign ; 
Cast  tby  bread,  nud  toil  with  patience, 
Thou  sbalt  labor  not  in  vaiu. 
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I   WILL    BE   WITH   THEE. 


i 


Mk8.  M.  B.  C  Sladk. 
Solo. 


R.  M.  MClNTOSH. 


^ 


ffT^ 


1.  Lord,  must      I    go, 

2.  How     cau      I   cry 

3.  At        thy  command. 


the  des  -  ert  ways  a  -  long? 
Be  -  fore  the  face  of  kings, 
Thy  mightry   will    to     tell, 


The  path  is  drear  -  y,  ways  are  wea  -  ry. 
Thy  mes  -  sage  bear-iug,  way  pre  -  par  -  ing, 
Thy  law   pro-claim-ing,  ter  -  rors  nam-ing, 


ACCOMP. 


^ 


^ 


^^^ 


3±;3= 


"0~ 

Fa-  ther.must  I  go? 
Fa  -  ther,  must  I  go? 
Fa  -  ther,  must  I       go? 


How         can       I     know 
Lord        who      am        I, 
How         can        I      stand 


if  I  am  right  or  wrong?  Thy 
to  do  these  might-y  things?  Thy 
be  -    fore  thine  Is  -  ra   -    el,  And 


=1= 


m 


^ 


:?— ^sr^r-^ 


^=^ 


m. 


^^ 


Copyright,  1881|  by  Oliver  Ditson  k  Co. 


'^^ 


I    WILL    BE    WITH    THEE.        Conoiuded. 

Chorus.   Tenor. 
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^_^ 


^  r  g  g  r  ^ 


=^: 


-^ 


** — t' — t^ 


children  seek-ing,  to  them  speaking,  Father,  must    I    go?-) 
peo  -  pie  lead-ing,guid-ing,feed-ing  I  Father,  must    1    go?  I      JoyljoyljoyI   for  the  Lord  shall  be  with  thee 
what  the   tok -en  thou  hast  spok- en?  Father,  must    I    go?  J 


^#N-i-j^-r^^^^^hM^^ 


Joy  I  joy  I  joy  I    for  the  Lord  shall  be  with  thee 


^y^Jzjj^^^M^-ih^'H^ 


£ 


r/4^-i^.M^ 


repeat  pp 


^ 


^^ 


■i       i,      \, 


now !     Un  -  to    you     He     is    say  -  Ing,  Oer  -  tain  -  ly    say  -  ing,    I      will    be    with  thee    now  1 


i      [•\I'-MJ^LH,=J=^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


^ 


now  I     Un-  to    you      He     Is    say  -ing,  Cer-tain-ly    say  -Ing,    I       will    be    with  thee    now! 


m 


d^=j^^M^ 


^ 


^ 
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MARCHING,    MARCHING   ON. 


Chas.  H.  Oabrixl. 


Chas.  H.  Gabrlei,. 


i 


i:i3t 


=j=^=it= 


*    g" 


1.  Marching     brave-ly  on.    To     the    com-ing  dawn, When  the     Right  shall  rule    o  -    ver    all    ^7rong, 

2.  At-  mor  shining  bright,Heart8 fill'd  with  delight,  We       will      weu   -  ry   not,  neith-er     will   yield, 


m 


^ 


^ 


t~^ 


^=^=^ 


TT^ 


T 


1 T 


5fe 


S£ 


i=i 


3^ 


3>i=S: 


^ 


When     the       Sav-iour'a  name,  All    men  shall  proclaim.  And  his     love      shall  be    their  Uai  -  lysong. 
At       our       Cap-tain's  will.  We     the  ranks  will  fill,    And  will    meet     ,the    foe      up -on    the  field. 


m 


2=t 


III 


I-7T 


m% 


m 


r--^ — rr^ 


Chorus. 

I 


i 


1« 


I*; 


w=s=^ 


-p- 


March  -  ing,      march-ing,  stea  -  dy,  firm    and  bold,  March  -  ing,     march  -  ing     to    the  up  -  per  fold, 


Stfc 


-^0 l-j tj LJ ZJ -J — 


s 


s% 


^ 


Tzzfc 


X 


:ttS=:?2 


a 


n^^j 


MARCHING,    MARCHING   ON. 
^ 


Concluded. 
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m    i    J    j  if:  JOh^^I^^^^^H^ 


Marching,    marching,  Kev  •  er    faint     or    wea    -  ry.  Sing  -  ing    loud  the  glo-rious  song     ol      old. 


m 


^ 


I 


g 


lEEE 


^ 


1=^ 


^ 


ChAS.  TV.  H0BNER. 

Livdv. 


WORKING   FOR   JESUS. 


V.  T.  Babkwixj.. 


W 


^^m 


m 


S=T 


-4-    -4- 

1.  Work  for 
2  Work  for 
3.  Work  for 


Je    -    BUS,    Work  for       Je  -  sus.       Lit  -  tie  hands  and      lit  -  tie    feet.  At    the 

Je    -    BUS,    Work  for       Je  -  bus.    Hearts  in      un    -  i    -  son  should  beat,  In    this 

Je    -    sus,    Work  for       Je  -  sus.       Bravely    toil     and     dan-gers  meet,  God  will 


^^4      [r 


f  1 1  r  ii4— I  li   i   !  I  g 


4  v 


TTHl 


4^^ 


± 


S=^=Ft 


fei^y 


^ 


i^ 


gj3E3EB 


ji=ti 


^-^=i- 


hearth  and    in  the  stroct 

pu 
sh' 


irth  and    in  the  street.   ) 

mr-posc  lili'stimdswoet.  >     Lit-tle    children,  work  for  Je  -  sus,  Work  for   Je  -  sus,  work  for  Je  • 

ield  vow  from  do-fuat.      J 


jf-_-^_ 


^ 


30 


WALK   BY    FAITH    A    LITTLE    LONGER. 


T.  F.  W. 


J.  H.  Tenney,  by  per. 


J      J      J    :g==^: 


^ 


^^W 


zS- 


lir 


^^ 


^       i:   -1' 


I 


1.  What   tho'    clouds    are  round  a  -  bout      tbee,    Earth  seems  dark 

2.  There     no     cloud    shall  dim   the   vis    -    ion;      All      is      lisht 

3.  What    tho'    none       are   left    to    love      thee,     No     one     thou 


and  cold,  and  drear;  Sure  -  ly 
and  warmth  and  love ;  There's  "a 
canst  call  thine  own ;      He     has 


^ 


«-!- 


-♦-= C • « — I-* 


-#-=■- 


^ 


±±: 


I  rr-  D  g  c  T   r   v  i 


=ri 


M: 


^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


-^-^-^ 


*     *     *- 


^ 


i-^-^.    7~7^^ 


^=^ 


^^ 


5= 


there's  a  bet  -  ter  coun  -  try  Than  we've  ev  -  er  dream'd  of  here, 
home  for  all  the  home-less  In  "our  Fa-ther's  house" a-  bore, 
said,    "I'm  with  thee    al  -  way;"  Fearnot  thou    art    not     a  -lone. 


0  '    » 


^  *t    •   • 


I 


Walk  by  faith       a     lit  -tie 


± 
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r=m 
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^ 


^ 


=3=^ 


5 


=:=5=? 


» •  * 


-*-ir 


long-er^Keep  thy  heart  all  free  from  guile,Soon  thou'lt  hear  the  blessed  Master  Say ,'' well  doue,come  home.my  child.' 


^ 


-f— ^ 
-I '^ — «<- 


=^=t 


DOWN    AT   THE   CROSS. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Jno.  E.  Swenet. 
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d-i^_iUJ=j'^^ 


=? 


-+2- 


the   Sav  -  iour    died. 


1.  Down 

2.  I 

3.  Oh, 
3.  Come 


at     the  cross  where  the   Sav  -  iour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

am      so  won  -  drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,       Je    -  sus    so  sweet -ly       a- 

pre  -  clous  foun  -  tain  that  saves  from  sin,         I       am     so  glad       I    have 

to     this  foun  -  tain    so    rich     and  sweet,    Hum  -  ble  thy  soul    at    the 


sin       I 
bides  with 

en  -  tered 
Sav  -  iour'a 


cried, 
■  in, 
in. 

feet. 


l\\       j        f- 
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X 
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-V— »«- 


«;  D.S. 


m 


fe=« 


Fine. 


W 


3=^ 


i^.    R 


:^t=:^ 


^ 


3=2! 


There    to       mv  heart  was  the  blood    ap -plied; 

Saves   me    eacn  mo  -  ment,  and  keeps  me  clean ;  1  q,  „,      .  slo-rv     to 

There     Je  -  sus  saves  me    and  keeps  me  clean ;  f  ^       ^'   °"*        '^'    ^'o    T     kj 

ide 


Plunge  in 


^2 


JX^ 


to  -day     and    be  made  com-plete ; 


his  name. 


^ 


^y=^ 


^ 


-I- 


-V- 


^2-i- 


i 


2).5.  Thereto      my  heart  was  the  blood  ap -plied;  Glo-ry,  glo    -    ry,    glo-ry    to    his  name. 

Chorus.  ,  ^        ^      .  ,     i?.^.:^- 


i: 


a 


?--r- 
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-4- 


-^- 


=^ 


-I- 


i«>- 


(i«- 


Down       at       the  cross,  down      at       the  cross,  Down     at      the  cross  where  the  Sav  -  iour    died. 

-«.  •   I        i"^      ^     i  ,  ^ 


I 


From  "Joy  to  the  World,"  by  per. 
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Mrs.  Loula  K.  Rogers 


SWEET    REST. 


=11 


ix.  m.  JttclNTOSH,  by  per. 


i\  i'  j'  j' 


j-^^ii  ii'ji^ 


1.  Come   un-to      me,    all     ye    wea-ry    and  worn;      All    ye    that      la-bor    and   all     that  mourn, 

2.  Eas-y     my    yoke,  and    my    bur-den     is   light;         I     am    the    Way    in     the  darksome  night : 
8.      Lis  -  ten  1  oh  1      list  -  en  I  'tis    Je  -  sus    to-day       Calls  you  from    sor  -  rows  of  earth     a  -  way. 


^m  T.  y  f.    r  r  I  -  L  L  L 

^  '  '  ^  ^  ' -i:  \  I  r 


^ 


I  I 


III  etc 


JM^=^=J^ 


^ 


^m 


,'=^^:^^ 


■J.       -^'g^t 


All    who    have  laid    their  sweet  treasures    a  -  way.       Far    from    the     light       of       day: 
Fol-low     me,    trust  -  ing    wher-ev  -  er      I      lead,        Giv   -  ing     you     all         ye       need; 
AU,    all       are     bid -den       to    seek   the  bright  goal, —  Rest      for     the     wea    -   ry        soul! 


m 


I 


t  f  f  f 


1 — r 


^ 


^ 


c  g  c  r  r 
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m 


//  ^  ;  J  i\^ 


^^ 


J  #g  -f 


^ 


^  :  ^\{  :i  I 


TT^ 


Bring  me    your    bur -dens,  ye    fainting    and  weak;        I       a  -  lone    promise    the   rest     ye    seek; 

And    if     thy    path-way  seem  rug  -  ged  and  drear,      Pol  -  low,  still    fol  -  low  the  voice  you   hear. 

Come, and  drijiknow    of    the   Eiv  -  er     of    Life;      Cast    off   the    bur-dens    of     sin     and  strife; 


X 


£: 


-$A 


I       I 
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SWEET     REST.         Concluded 
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Come,  all  ye  strick-en,  by  sor-row  oppress'd,  And  I  will  give  you  sweet  rest  I 
Lead-ing  you  safe-  ly,  with  all  who  ore  blest,  To  the  sweet  hav  -  en  of  rest  I 
Fol  •  low    wher-ev  -   er       his  loot-step  hath  prest,      Find-icg  sweet  com-fort    and     restl 
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Refrain. 
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Sow  -  lug       or  reap  -  ing, 
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Smil  -  ing     or  weep -ing,    WTiat-e'er  the     la  -  bor  assign'd  you  may  be. 
■f-^-f-  ■^'     .        -F-    -^    -f-    -f-    -^    f-.-^-^f--^- 
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Sowing 


Smiling 
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Eestl  rest!  Je  -  sua   will  give  you  sweet  restl 


Je-  sua  will  give  you  sweet  restl 
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REMEMBER,   JESUS   LEADS. 
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WM.  J.  KiBKPATRICK. 
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,   f  Ye    fol-low-ers  of  Christ,   go  forth,  Your  Master's  call    o-bey;   1„  ,  .,  ,   ».    ^      , 

^- 1  Stay  not    till  all  the  tribes    of  earth  Shall  own  his  sov'reign  sway ;  f  O"'  ^^ek  the  souls  thaterring  stray, 

„    (His  faith-ful  ones  who  ev  •  er  strive,  His  righteous  cause  to    win,        ,     .  „  ,j  •    j    , 

^-  1  Shall  see  their  Master's  work  re-vive,  His  vict  -'ry       o  -  ver  sin.         -*■    ™'^°  ^o^ld  in  darkness  Hes, 

o  S  Go   up    against  sin's  fortress  walls,    Go    in    the  strength  of  grace,    ^,    »  „  .  .   ,       ^.    ^  ^  ^  ., 

^  ■  j  And  if       a  standard  ■  bear  -  ep  falls,  Then  you  must  take  his  place.  J  Oh,  tell  his  love  that  can-not  fail. 


£l 


JH JE m. K m. — ,  fi^,-* p   ■■  F 1 — 


5:^ 


-^ 


^ 


4-   a 


^ 


s 


=i= 


-jt 


^ 


For  them  a  Sav  -  iour  pleads.  And  while  you  keep  the  nar- row  way.  Remember,  Je  -  sus  leads. 
Each  to  the  res  -  cue  speeds,  Tho'  foes  on  ev  -  'ry  side  a  -  rise.  Remember,  Je  -  sus  leads, 
Make  known  his     glo  -  rious  deeds,  And  tho'  you  walk  thro'  death's  dark  vale,  Remember,    Je  -  sus  leads, 
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Chorus. 
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Remember, 
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re-mem-ber, 
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Re-mem-ber. 
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leads; 
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Remember.Jesus  leads,  re  -  member,Je8US  leads.   Remember,  oh,  remember,  Je-sus  leads,  Jesus  leads ; 


REMEMBER,    JESUS    LEADS.         Concluded. 
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trust  .in    hini   («re  blest,    He  leads  to  perfect  rest;  Oh. remem -ber 
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.Je    -    sus 


r  ^  .f  f  r     f  f' 


-^tJ^ 


-(*- 


8 


^^fe* 


=t 


T=H= 


=^=^-^=F--^ 


V- 


f^ 


WE'LL    PRAISE 
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Oh,remem-ber  Je-sus  leadSjJesus  leads. 

THE   LORD 

Arr.  from  the  ( 
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Arr.  from  the  German. 
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1.  We'll  praise  the    Lord,       And  join  our  happy  voifiss, 
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In  sweet  ac  -cord,  "Whileev  - 'ryheartrejoie-es. 
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We'll  praise 


the  Lord,    We'll    praise 


3 


i 


the      Lord. 
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2  We'll  sing  his  praise, 

Who  gave  to  us  a  Saviour, 
Our  anthems  raise, 

For  such  a  wondrous  favor, 
We'll  sing  his  praise, 

We'll  smg,  &c., 

3  For  evermore 

We'll  tell  the  blessed  story, 
And  still  adore 

The  Lord  of  Life  and  glory. 
For  evermore,  for  evermore. 

For  evermore,  &c., 
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WORTHY   THE    LAMB. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Maktin. 


^^1^ 


K.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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1.  Joyl     joy  I       joylJoyljoy!    joy!  Sing    to     the    Sav-iour,  shout  for      joy,       Anthems  of  gratelal 

2.  Joy!     joy!       joylJoyljoy!    joy!  Sing    to     the  great  Ee^eem  -  er's  name,     Tell    of  his  love,  His 

3.  Joy!     joy!       Joyl  Joy!  joyl    joy  I  Loud  and  more  loud  the  strains  re  -  sound,  Spreading  the  notes  of 
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praise  em- ploy;  Join  in  the  glad  tri-umphant  hymn,The  song  of  the  saints  and  the  ser-a- phim. 
grace  pro  -  claim ;  Pub  -  lish  the  deeds  that  Christ  has  done,And  ech-o  the  triumphs  which  he  has  won. 
praise     a  -  round.    Now    let    the    cho-rus  swell  and  rise.  And  blend  with  the  music  a-bove  the  skies. 
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Refrain. 
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thyl  Wor-thy  the  Lamb  that  once    was    slain! 
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Wop-thy    the  Lamb !      Wor-lhr    the  Lamb ! 
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WORTHY   THE   LAMB. 
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Concludea. 
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Worth -y     is  Christ     for-ev-er     to     reign  1    'Worth  -  y      is  Christ    for-ev-er     to     reigul 
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G.  T.  CONGREVB. 


JESUS  ONLY. 
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Adapted  from  an  Old  English  Air. 


3i3 


f 


1.  Shepherd.aweet  and  fair,  and   ho-ly,  Hear.oh  hear  me  while 

2.  WTientiiy  voice  the  stillness  breaking.Seems  to  whisper  soft 

3.  Grace  to    seek  Thee  as     my  Saviour.  Grace  to  trust  Thee  as 


I    pray,  Let      a  child  so  weak  and  low  -  ly, 

to    rae;  "Child  of  sic,  the  world  forsak-ing; 

thy  FriendjGracetoloveTheeasmy   Fa-ther, 
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I 

Be    thy  care    in  life's  vouns  day,  Je  •  sus    on  -  ly,  Je  • 

Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low  Me."   Je-  sus    on  -  ly,  Je  • 

And  thy  sweet  commands  at  -  tend,  Je  -  sus    on  -  ly,  Je  ■ 


sus  on 
sus  on 
sus  on 


i:^:-^   J- 


m 


l-F-i 1- 


:t 


h 


ly,  Hear  in   pi  -  ty,  hear  me  pray, 

ly.  Give  me  grace  to  learu  of  Thee. 

•  ly,  Now  and  ev  -  er — without  end. 
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STAND    BY  THE   SCHOOL. 


Kev.  a.  a.  Gralet. 


Ui  m  ti^n^^^^m 


Let  us  work-  for  the  school  with  our  hearts  and  our  hands.Let   itnev  -   er,   no,    nev  -  er    de-cline; 

For  itg  prais  -  es  are  sung  by  the  good  in  all  lands,  That  are  bless'd  with  the  Gos-pel  di  -  vine. 
Now  the  sunshine     of   fa    -  vor    il -lu  -  mines  its  path.  And  the  Church  spreads  above  it  her  wing; 

'Tig  a  source  of  her  weal,  'tis  a  source  of  her  worth,And  a  gem  in  the  crown  of  her  King. 
There  are  thousands  now  sing-ing  and  shin  -  ing  a-bove.  There  are  thou-sands  now  toil  -  ing  be -low, 
Who  were  melt-ed  and  won    by   Im-man    -  u  -  el's  love,    As  they  heard  in    the  school,  of    his  woe. 
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Chorus 
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Kal-ly,     then,      rai  -  ly,    then,  stand     by     the  Bchool ;  Why  should  It     Ian  -  guish  and    die  1 
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Ral-ly,     thenj     ral-ly,    then,  stand     by     the  school ;  Why  should  it     Ian  •  goish  and     dief 
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From  "Happy  Voices,"  by  per. 


OH,    HOW   I   LOVE   JESUS 
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Arr.  by  E.  Lasochs. 
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A   -   las  I  and     did  my    Say  -    lour  bleed?   And    did  my     Sov-  'reign  die!.. 

■Was      it  for  crimes  that    I         have  done       He  groaned  up  -   on        the  tree?. 

Well  might  the      snu  in    dark  -  nesa    hide,    And     shut  his      glo  -    riea  in, — 

Thus  might  I       hide  my    blush  -  ing    face,    While    his  dear  cross     ap    -  pears : 
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Would  he         de  -  vote     that    ea    -   cred   head     For  such  a      worm     as  I?.... 

A  -  maz   -  ing       pi    -     ty  I  grace     un  -  known  1  And  love  be  -   yond      de    •  gree  I . . 

When  Christ,  the    might-   y     Ma   -    ker    died      For  man,  the     crea  -  ture's  sin.-.. 

Dissolve       my    heart      in  thank  -  ful  -ness       And  melt  mine    eyes       to  tears.. 
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Refrain. 
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Oh,  how  I  love  Je  -  susi  Oh,  how  I  love  Je  -sus!  Oh,  how  I  love  Je  -  sus,  Because  he  first  loved  mel 


i 


i 


rt 


I      I      I 
_« I*     w 


vii  irv 


i 


:&=^ 


L  I!     ! 


1/  I     b 


5^ 


S 


40  GOD   SHALL   WIPE  ALL   TEARS   AWAY. 

E.  E.  Rexford.  Vautbl  E.  Lomenz. 

K-^. hi—-^. ^-i Nr-1 ^    r^     r.- ^ ^-r-^ AJ ^■ 
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1.  God's  word   is  full      oi  prom  -  is  -  es      To  wea  -   ry  souls  of    rest    and  peace ;  But  oh,  most  sweet  of 

2.  Here  we   may  bear     a  heav  -  y  cross.  Our  hearts  grow  sore  with  pain  and  loss;   But  there  in  God's    e- 

3.  Oh,  bur-dened  heart,  be  brave  to  bear  Thy  cross    awhile — the  crown    is  therel  Thy  hand  witb-ln     the 
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Chorus. 
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all       tc  -  day,  That  God   shall  wipe   all    tears     a-way.  ] 

ter  -   nal  day.   His  hand  shall  wipe   all    tears     a-way.  [•  All  tears       a-way,    all    tears      a-way,  For 

Fa  -ther'slay,   Un  -  til      he    wipes  all    tears     a-way.  J 
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God  shall  wipe    all  tears  a-way;  All  tears    a-way,    all  tears  a-way,  For  God  shaii  wipe  all  tears    away. 
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From  "Gates  of  Praise,"  by  per. 
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THIS    1    DID    FOR   THEE. 
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Dr.  a.  B.  Everett.    1870. 
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1.  I     gave     my    life      for    thee, 

2.  My    Fa  -  ther's  house  of    light, 

3.  I      BUf-fered  much   for    thee, 

I ^ (=2— 


My     pre  -  cious  blood     I       shed, 
My     rain-  bow    cir-  cled    throne 
More  than      my  tongue  can    tell,.. 


That  thou  might'st  ransomed 
I     left      for    earth  -  ly 
Of     bit  -  terest  ag    -    o  - 
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be,        And       quick  -  ened    from  the    dead. . 

night.    For       wan   -deringssad  and    lone,. 

-    uy.       Thee        to        pre    -  serve  from  hell,. 


I  gave  my  life  for  thee;  Wbat 
I  left  it  all  for  thee;  Hast 
I      suf    -   feredmuch      for    thee;       What 
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hast    thou  given   for    me?....      I 

thou    left  aught    for    me? I 

do-   est    thou    for    me?....      I 


I  I   ^ 

gave     my    life      for    thee;    What  hast    thou   given  for  me? 

left       it      all      for    thee;     Hast  thou     left    aught  tor  me? 

suf  -  feredmuch  for    thee;    What   do    -  est    thou    for  me? 
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By  permls&ion  of  R.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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C.  H.  Gabriel. 


DRINK   AND    LIVE. 


B.  S.  LOKENZ. 
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1.  Come  un-to  me,    who  -  ev  -  er  is  thirst  -  y,  Drink  from  the  fountain,     flowing  for  ther     Fountain  of 

2.  Hark,  to  the  in  -    vi  -   ta-tion  God  gives  you,Driuk  and' ye  shall     be     thirsty  no  more,  Come,lest  ye 

3.  Come,  whoso-ev  -    er      will,  to  the  foun-tain.  Come  without  mon  -  ey,  come  ye  and  drink;      Je  sus  in  - 
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glad-ness,  life     ev  -  er  -last-  ing.  Forth  from  the  throne 'tis    flow-  ing    so     free 
per  -  ish,    why  are    we  wait -ing?  Come,  oh     ye    wea-  ry,  thirst -y     and 
vites    you,   why  ,do     ye    tar  -    ry?    Tis  but     a    step     from   you    to-    the 
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rink.  J 


Come  all  ye 
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thirst    -     T,  drink  ye  and  live, 


Jesus  the  wa    - 


ter     free-ly  will  give ; 
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Life  ev  -  er  ■ 
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Come  all  ye  thirsty,  drink  ye  and  live. 

From  "Galea  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


Jesus- the  water 
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free-ly  will  give; 


DRINK    AND     LIVE.         Concluded 
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drink  to   your  soul, Drink  of  the  wa 
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ter, 


drink  an'd  be  whole. 
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1/     V 
Drink  of  the  wa  -  ter, 


liife  ev  -ep^last-  iag, 


drink  to  your  soul, 


T.  O.   ST7MKBR8,  D.   D. 
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SABBATH    MORNING. 


Fine. 


L.  C.  Everett. 
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1.  Sabbath  mom-ing!    Sabbath  morning  I  Welcome,  Sabbath    morning  bright;    Up    we  rise,    we  need  no 
2).C.  Glad  to  see      the     sun     adorn  -  ing  With   its  beams  this  Sab-bath  morning. 
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warn  -  ing,      Glad     to     see       its    open  -  ing     light. 


Bj-  pennlBsion  of  R.  M.  Mclntoeh. 


a  2  Sabbath  morning  I  Sabbath  morning  1 
Hearts  so  blithe  and  eves  so  bright  I 


I 


Off  to  school — we  need  no  warning — 
Off  to  school  with  footsteps  light; 

liessons  learning,  we're  adorning 
Our  young  minds  this  Sabbath  morning. 
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LIGHTS   ALONG  THE   SHORE. 


JOBEPBTHTB  POLLARD. 
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E.  BOBEBTS,  by  per. 
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1.  There  are  lights  by  the  shore  of    that  coun    -  try,  Where  my  bark       a   -  mid  per    -   ils      I 

2.  There  are  lights  by  the  shore  as     we    jour  -  ney,    As    we'  float    down  the  riv    -    er      of 

3.  Ohl  they  tell  of  a    hope  that  will  cheer  us,      In    the  miJst       of  our  sor   -  rot; a  and 

4.  Then   for-get  not  to    keep  your  lightshin    -  ing,      O    Christian!      be  eam-est         and 
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Steer:  And  they  ev  -  er  grow  bright-er,  and  bright-  er, 
time;  All  the  days  of  our  pil  -  grim-age  bright  -  en, 
cares;  When  the  lamp   of    our  ves  -    sel  burns  dim  -    ly. 


As    that  glo  -    rious   ha  -    ven 
With   a      ra  -  diance  tru  -   ly 
We  watch  for      the     glim  -  ruer 


^3 


true;      For     a     soul    on    life's  o    -  cean  may  per    -    ish,    May  sink   in        the    waves  but 


I  near, 
sublime. 

of  theirs, 
for   you. 
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Ohl    the  lights    a-long    the  shore,  That  nev  -  er    grow  dim,   nev  -  er,     nev  -  er  grow  dim,       Are   the 
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LIGHTS   ALONG  THE   SHORE. 
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Concluded. 
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Boulfi that  are      a-flame,  With  the  love   of  Je  -  sus'name.  And  theyguideus,ye8,they  guideusun  -  to  him. 


erfff^ln^ 


t==t 


^^ 


^^^ 


f  grsirD 


»-= — » 


f=Fi^ 


BURKE. 


8s  &  7s. 


R.  M.  MClNTOSH. 


1.  I    would    love     thee,    God     and      Fa 

2.  I    would     love      thee,      ev  -    'ry      bless 

3.  I    would     love      thee,    look     up    -    on 


ther;       My     Ee-deem    -  er    and  my     King  I 

ing;      Flows    to     me       from  out    thy    throne. 

me,        Ev  -    er  guide        me  with  thine    eye ; 
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I  would  love 
I  would  love 
I    would     love 


thee; 
thee, 
thee; 


For    with    -  out 
He     who      loves 
If       not     nour  • 


^<;«  1:   g- 
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thee,  Life  is  but  a  bit  -  ter  thuag. 
thee,  Nev  -  er  feels  him  -  self  a  -  lone, 
ished        By     thy   love,    my     soul    would    die. 
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J.  E.  Ra^-ktn,  D.  D. 


I    NEE©    THE    PRAYERS. 
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1.  I  need  the  pray'rs  of  those  I  love  I  I  need  the  sweet.sweetfeeling,  That  suit  for  me    Is  urged  abovejWTien- 

2.  Of  those  I  love  fehe  pray'rs  I  need  1  They  know  my  wants  and  ailings.They  know  the  way  to  intercede,  For 

3.  Of  those  I  love  I  need  theprav'rs !  Whene'er  God's  throne  addre£^!ng,'TwiIl'keep  mv  feel  trom  sins  and  snares, 
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e'er   dear  friends  are  kneelring. 
all      my  faults   zm4    fail  r  ings, 
break  in  show'rs  of    blessrings, 


A  -  mid  life's  cares- 

On  bend- ed  knee,., 

Wliolove    rae  yet,.,, 


1  need  the  pray'rs, , . , , ,        I 

Kemem-ber  me, IRe - 

Oh, ne'er  forget...... Oh, 
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A-mid  life's  caies 


i  need" 


the  pray'rs, 
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need    the    prav'rs, I    need  the  pray'rs, A-mid    life's  cares, I 

mem-ber    me,' Ee-mem-berme On  bend  •  ed  knee, Ke - 

ne'er  for- get; Oh.ne'er  for-get; Who  love   me    yet, Oh. 
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I  need  the  pray'rs  of  those    I  love,  of  those   I  love, 
From  "Gates  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


^:mid  life's  cares, 


I    NEED    THE    PRAYERS.        Concluded. 
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.....       of    those    I     love. 


need    the  pray'rs,. 


I     need    the  pray'rs. 
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1  need  the  pray'rs,  I  need   the  pray'rs  of  those     I  love,  of  those  I  love. 

YABROUGH.       7s.  .„,,,,, 

Arr.  by  E.  51.  McIntosh. 
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1.  I      am   com  -   ing        to       the    cress ;  I     am  poor,    and       weak  and  blind ;  I     am 


^5^ 


I  ;,j.  J 


I 


t=t: 


^m 


^ 


Cho.    I     am  trust-   ing.     Lord,    in      Thee;       Bless-ed  Lamb      of         Cal-va-ry; 


Humbly 
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counting    all    but  dross,      I 
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shall  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
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at     thy  cross  I    bow,     Save  me,  Je  -  sns,  save  me  now. 


Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee. 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 

Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, — 
"I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 


Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store; 
Soul  and  body  thine  to  be. 

Wholly  thine  for  evermore. 
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MY    HEART  WAS   OPPRESSED. 


Kev.  J.  II.  Martin. 


R.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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1.   My  heart  was  oppress'd  with  the  burden  of   sin,      I  feJt  conscious  guilt,and  deep  sorrow  within.      I 
2-  Encompassed  with  darkuess.no  light  could  I  gain,     No  cemf  ort  and  hope  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  obtain.      It 
3.  But  g.o  -  ry  and  thanks  be  to  God    for  His  grace,  He  shone  on  my  soul  with  the  light  of  His  face.   He 
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sighed   for     relief,      for  for-giveness  and  peace,That  God  would  in  mer- cy    myspir-   it      re  -  lease, 
seemed  that  in  vain  were  my  tears  and  my  pray'r,That  I    was    for-sak-  en,    to  sink      in    des-pair. 
granted  me  pardon.     He    fill  -  ed  me  with  rest,  His  love    shed    abroad,  and  sweet  peace  in  my  breast. 


3P= 


± 


m 


i 


-v-»" 


± 


t=tc 


Refrain. 
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longed  for  His  grace,Oh  1 1  longed  for  His  grace,   I  longed,  how  I  longed,  for  Hia  mer  -  cy  and  grace, 
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Words  arranged  by  Rev.  W.  JI.  LEms'icu,  D.  U.  Arr.  by  E.  M.  MctNTOSH. 
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1.  O,    when  shall      I 

2.  When  shall    I        be 

3.  Wbc-ue'er     yoa    meet 


see      Je  -    sus.        And  reign  with  him      a  -  bove; 

de  -  liv  -  ered      From  this    vain  world  of      sin, 

with  trou  -  bles        And    tri    -  als  on     your  way, 
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And  drink  the  flow  -  mg 

And  with  my  biess  -  ed 

0,    cast  your  care    on 
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foun  -  tain, 
Je    -  sus, 
Je    -  SUB, 
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Of     ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing 
Drinli  end  -  less  pleas  -  ure 
And  don't    for  -  get      to 
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love? 

in?       Chri8t    is   all 
pray.. 
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the  world 
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to    me, 

And    hia 
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And  be  -  fore    Pd  leave  my  Sav    -  iour,      I'd      lay      me  down  and    die. 
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glo  -   ry    I      shall    see; 
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IN   THE   AGES   TO   COME. 


Ee:v.  J.  H.  Maktin. 
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^^ 
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1.  There's  a  home  for      the 

2.  There  is  rest     for     the 

3.  There's  a  crown  for      the 


ransomed  on  high,  There's  a  man  -  sion 
wea-ry    and  sad,  There's  a  laud     of 
faithful   and  pure,       A    reward    un 


of  light  and  of  love,  'Tis  pre  - 
de  -  light  and  of  joy.  Where  the 
■  to   them  will  be    giv'n,  For  the 
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Refrain. 
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pared  for  the  saints  in 
right -eous  are  hap- py 
prom  -  ise      of    Je  -  sus 


the  sky,    'Tis    the  pal  -  ace     of   glo  -  ry      a  -  bove.  1 

and  glad.  And  their  tongues  in  sweet  anthems  employ,  f 

is  sure.  They  shall  live  with  the  Sav-iour    inheav'n.  J 
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We  shall  dwell  in  that  beau -ti-  ful    home. 
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a  -  ges,  in  the  a  -  ges    to  come, 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  home. 


IN    THE    AGES    TO    COME.         Concluded. 
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We  shall  dwell  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    home . 
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In  the   a  -  ges,  in  the  a  -  ges    to  come, 

„      ,  „  „  BREVITY   OF    LIFE. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Marttv. 

A-U^      ^  .    I \ U^ 
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beau  -  ti  -ful  home. 
C.  C.  Pkatt. 
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1.  Like  sha-dows 

2.  How  swiftr  ly 

3.  As  gross    of 


that  fly,  Like  clouds  in  the  sky.  Or  va  -  pors  that  van  -  ish  a  -  way ;. 
we  flee,  Like  ships  on  the  sea,  Or  ea  -  gles  that  haste  to  the  prey;, 
the  field.     Our  bod  -  ies      we  yield       To  death  who  cuts  down  young  and  old;.. 
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We  cease  to  be  here,  Death  comes  and  his  call  we  o  -  bey. 
Our  years  take  their  flight.  We  fall  as  the  leaves  that  de-cay.  ■ 
Our  life  we   can  call,    'Tis  spent      as    a   tale  that  is     told. 
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Our  lives  dis  -  ap-pear. 
As  stars  shoot  at  night, 
A   mo-ment    is     all 


^ 


rrmrir 


t±- 


m 


P-^ — 1«=1C 


•4-^ 


I    I    I 


b  I  II 


^1      I    I    I    I    I 

B;  permission  of  R.  M.  Mclntoah. 


I    ^1 


52 


KEEP   ME    NEAR  THEE. 


Eev.  J.  H.  Martin. 


3.  M.  MclNTOSH,  by  per. 
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1.  Heav'n 

2.  I 


■  ly   Fa  -  ther,  keep  me  near 
am    fee  -  ble,  frail,  un  -  sta 


theel 
ble, 


3.  When       my  days  are  dark  and  drea    -     ry 

ORGAN. 


liBt  me  nev  -  er     go     a  -  stray  1 

Vile,  corrupt,  un  -  clean  with-in, 

■With  af-flic-tion,  toil  and  grief. 
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When  temp  -  ta-tions  fierce  as  -  sail  me, 

Thoa  art  might  -  y,  strong,  and  a     -  ble. 

When        I'm  lone  -  ly,    sad  and   wea   -  ry. 


i 


Help  me     to     re  -  sist,    I      pray ! 

To  de  -  liv  •  er    me  from     sin. 

Give  me    sue  -  cor  and    re   -  lief  I 
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Guide        me,  with  thy  word  and  spir    -     it,  In 

Hear,  O   Lord,  my   sup  -  pli  -  ca    -    tion  1  Lis 

With        thy  pow-erful  arm  up  -  hold        me ;        Lead 
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the  good  and   right-eous  way; 
ten    to     my  earn  -  est   cry  1 
me     in    thy   per -feet  way; 
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KEEP   ME    NEAR  THEE. 


Concluded. 
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Thro'  the  Sav-iour's  blood  and  mer    -     it.  Purge 

Grant  me  mer  -  cy    and   sal  -  va     -    tion,         Lest 

Till         with  rap-tiire   I     be  -hold       thee,  In 
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my  stains  of    guilt  a  -  way  1 

I     per  -  ish,  faint  or   die  I 

the  realms  of    end-less  day  I 
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Chorus. 
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Guide  me.with  thy  word  and  spir  -  it,         In  the  good  and  righteous  way ;  Thro'  the  Saviour's  blood  and  merit, 

Hear,  O  Lord.my  suppli-ca  -  tion  I      Lis- ten  to  my  earnest  cry!     Grant  me  mercy  and  sal -va   -  tion, 

With  thy  pow'rful  arm  uphold    me.     Lead   me  in  thy  perfect  way ;     Till  with  rapture  I    behold      thee, 
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Purge  my  stains  of  guilt  away  I  Thro' the  Saviour's  blood  and  mer-it.  Purge  my  stains  of  guilt  a-way! 
Lest  I  perish,faint  and  die !  Grant  me  mer  -  cy  and  sal  -  va  -  tion.  Lest  I  per-ish,faint  and  die  1 
In    the  realms  of  endless  day  I    Till    with  rapture    I    behold     thee       In    the  realms  of  endless  day  I 
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I    BRING   MY   SINS   TO   THEE. 


E.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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1.  I    bring   my    sins     to       thee, 

2.  Mv  heart     to    thee      I       bring, 

3.  My  life       I    bring    to       thee, 


The  sins       I     can  -  not      connt, 
The  heart     I     can  -  not     read, 
I   would  uot   be       my     own; 


That  all  may  cleans-ed 
A  faith  -  less  wand'ring 
O,    Sav  -  lour,  let     me 
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thing, 
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In     thy    once    open  -ed    fount. 
An     e '  -   vil    heart  in  -  deed. 
Thine,  ev  -    er     thine,  a  -    lone. 
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I  bring  them,  Sav  -  ionr,  all 
I  bring  it.  Say  -  iour  now 
My   heart,    my  life,      my    aU, 


to  thee,  The 
to  thee,  That 
I  bring,    To 
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bur -den  is    too  great  for  me,     I  bring  them,Savionr,all    to  thee,The  bur  -  den  is       too  great  for  me. 
fixed  and  faithful  it   may  be,      I  bring    it,  Saviour  now  to  thee,That  fixed  and  faith-ful  it     may  be. 
thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King,  My  Aeart,myZi/e,  my  aZi,    I  bring.  To  thee,  my  Say  -  iour  and    my  King. 
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MbS.  LiOULA  K.  Bogebs. 


Emilius  Lakoche. 
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1.  When  I    rise     at  dawn,theu  I    love      to      sing     Of   our  bless-ed    Sav-iour,  our  Priest  and  King. Tis  a 

2.  When  the  noontide  ray  gilds  the  mountain  height,  Then  I    love     to    sing   of  the  world  so  bright.  And  His 
8.  And  atnight  wheastarskeepa  watch      a  -  bove,  Then  I    love     to    sing  of  His  precious  love.  Yes,at 
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Mrs.  Lottla  K.  Rogers. 


i 


m 


CHRISTMAS    BELLS. 
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1.  Listl  list    to    the  chime   of    the    Christmas  bells,    The    Christmas  bells,  the     Christmas  bells, 

2.  Oh,    mer-ri-ly,   mer  -  ri  -  ly  chim-in"  to  -  day,      Yes,  chiming  to-Jay,    yes,  chiming  to -day, 

3.  Thy     sil-ver-  y     mu  -sic    is      wafted  a-  far.         Is    wafted  a  -  far,     is.    wafted  a  -  far. 
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Sounding    a  -  broad  the  sweet  welcome  strains,  The  wel  -   come  strains. 
Cheering   all  hearts  with  your  joy-  ful    lay.    Your  joy  -    ful     lay; 
As  thousands     are  hail- iug  the  Morning  Star,  The  Morn  -  iug     Star; 
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Peace 
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Beau 
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.  all  the  earth  . 


comes  the 
and  there's 
Willi  tliv 


P     P     ^     f 


I 


^     ^     P 


"V — i/ — ^ — I 7-^^ — iif — ? — I ,1 — y  - 

tidings  prolong,  the  tidings  prolong,  the  tidings  prolong.  O'er  land  and  o'er  8ea,0'er  land  and  o'er  8ea,comes  the 

Copyright,  1881,  by  0.  Ditson  &  Co. 


^m 


i 
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57 


^ 


-4- 


H- 


r--T 


and  o'er 
on  the 
all    the 


i'     » 


glad... 
joy... 
praise 


new  song, 
a  -  bove, 
to  -    day, 


O'er    land 
There's  joy 
II  -  lame 


sea....    comes  the     glad  new    song, 

earth,       and  there's  joy  a  -   bove. 

earth         with  thy      praise  to  -    day. 
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REVIVE    US. 
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English  Melody. 
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1.  All  glo  -  ry    and  praise  be   to    Je  -  sus   our  Lord,  So    plenteous  in  grace, and  so  true   to    his  word. 

2.  To  us     he   hath  giv  -  en  the  gift  from    a -hove,  The     earu-est  of  heav-en,  thespir-it     of  love. 

3.  Ye   all  may    re-ceive,  who  on  Je  -  sus    do   call.  The      gift    of  hisspir-it, — 'tis  proffer'd    to   all. 

4.  The  peace  and  the  pow  -  er,  ye  sin  -  ners,  embrace.  And    look  for  the  show-er.-the  spir  -  it      of  grace. 
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58  I   WILL   TRUST   IN   MY  SAVIOUR. 

"  I  will  lead  ttem  ia  paths  they  ha^e  not  known,  I  will  make  darkness  light  before  them."    leaiah,  41,  16. 
Mes.  Loula  K.  Eogers.  E.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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Tho'  the  shadows  gath  -  er  o'er  my  pathway  here, 
In  the  tem-pest  when  the  winds  around  me  roll, 
When  the  chilling  blight  of  death  is      on    my  hrow, 


And 
And 
And 


no  sun  comes  with  joy  -  ous 
the  thun  -  ders  my  heart  af  - 
the  earth    pass   -  es  from    my 
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In  the  darkness  not  an  e  -  vil  will  I  fear,  For  my  Sav  -  iour  Is  lead  -  ing  the  way. 
Sweet-ly  comes  a  lov  -  ing  whis-per  to  my  soul,  Then  the  world  is  all  beau  -  ty  and  light. 
Sim- ply    trust-ing  in     my    Saviour  then,  as   now,       He    will   lead     me    in  paths    ev  -er    new. 
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I     will  trust   in    my  Sav -iour,  I    will  trust    in    my  Sav -lour,  I    will  trust  in    my 
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He  will  lead  me  thro'  the  night,  By    his  ev  -  er    shin-ing  light,    I     will  trust    in    my  Saviour  to-dav  I 
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(Funeral  of  an  aged  minister.) 


RANSOM. 


S.    M. 


B.  M.  MclNTOSH,  by  per. 
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mor     -     tal       ar       -     row  pierced       his    frame, 
life's         long    war     -     fare  closed  at      last, 
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En  -    t€r         thy      Mas    -    ter's   joy." 
He      fell,        but     felt  no     fear. 

His      soul         is      found       in      peace. 
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PEACE    AT   LAST. 


Eden  E.  Latta. 
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does     the     spir  -  it  cheer    To 

Sav  -  tour's  prec  -  ious  blood.  We 

prom-ise      still     re  -  mains,  Of 

spir  -   it       wings  shall  rise.    And 


be  promised  peace  at  last. 

are  promised  peace  at  last. 

un-brok-en    peace  at  last. 

a  -  bide  in     peace  at  last. 


Peace  at  last. 
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peace  at  last, 
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From  "Always  Welcome,"  by  per. 
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PEACE    AT    LAST.        Concluded. 
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Peace  at  last. 
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at  last,  peace  at  last, 
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2.  'Tis    not      that 

3.  It       is       that 


sor    -       row  weeps  the       past,       And  mourns  the     pres    -    ent 
murm'  -  ring  tho'ts      a    -      rise,       And  dreads     a        Fa    .  ther's 
heav'n    -  bom   faith    sur   -    yeys,      The     path   that    leads       to 


pain, 
will; 
light, 
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of  peace  at  last, 
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And    feel    that    death        is  gain. 

And  would  not       suf    -    fer  still; 

And    lose    her  -   eeU        in  sight; 
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By  permlseioQ  of  K.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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THE   GLOFY    LAND. 


Mrs.  Loula  K.  Rogers. 


B.  M.  McIUTOSH,  by  per. 
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1.  There's  a  land 

2.  Oh,    I   love 

3.  And  I    love 

4.  There  shall  be 


of  love  shin  -  ing  far       a  -   bove    In    the   end  -  less     glo    -  ry       of  day, 

to  sing  of     the  hearts  that   cling    To   the  light     of     that    gold  -  en  shore, 

to  dream  of     the  crys  -  tal   gleam  Kest-ing    on      the  bright    riv  -  er  there, 

no  night  1  oh  1  the  bless  -  ed    light   That  il  -  lumes  the    hear  -  en  -  ly  shore  I 
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And   I    long       to       know  all  the  good    who       go  To    that  ra  -  diant   land    far     a  -  way. 

Star  -  ry  crowns  they'll  wear  and  its   glo    -   ries  share  With  the  hap  -  py     ones  gone    be  -  fore. 

Of   the  white-robed  throng  and  the  glad      new  song  And  the  fade-lees     flow  -  ers     so    fair. 

No  more  sor    -row    there,  and  no  cross     to  bear;  All     is  joy     and    peace  ev-er-more. 
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Oh,    the  glo    -   ries     there       are    so  bright     and      fair.      Here  no    long  -   er     would       I    roam. 


THE    GLORY    LAND.         Concluded. 
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'Tis      midnight    in  the    gar    - 

E'en    that   dis  -  ci    -  pie  whom 

Yet      he   that   hath  in      an    - 
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len       now ;  The  suff-'ring  Sav  -     lour  prays      a 

he        loved  Heeds  not   his    Mas    -  ter's  grief  and 
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64  DRAW   ME  CLOSER   TO   THEE. 

Mbs.  E.  "W.  Chapmas. 
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1.  Clo9  -  er  to  thee, my  Father,  draw  me,     I    long  (or  thine  embrace ;     Clos  -  er  within  thine  arms  en- 

2.  Clo8  -  er  to  thee,my  Saviour.drawme,  Nor  let    me  leave  thee  more.    Sigh  -  ing  to  feel  thine  arms  a - 

3.  Clos-  er  by  thy  sweet  Spirit  draw  me,   Till    I     amwhol  -  ly  thine;    Quick-en,  refine,  and  wash  and 
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fold    me,     I   seek   a     rest  -  ing  place- 
round  me.  And  all    my  wand'rings 
cleanse  me,  Till  pure  my  soul  shall  shine 
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er    with  the  cords  of  love,  Draw  me. 
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-  self        a  -    bo ve  ,Closer  with  the  cords  of  love,Draw  me  to  thyself  above,Draw  me  to  thyself    a-bove. 
By  penuiBsloa  of  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Ho  -  \r  night  I 

2.  Ho  -  Iv  night! 

3.  Ho  -  ly  night! 
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peace  -  ful    night !  All 

peace  -  ful    night!  On 
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Bests         in     heav  -   en  -  ly  peace, 

Say     -    ing,      Je    -    sus    is  come, 

Full  of     heav  -   en  -  ly  joy. 
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BEAUTIFUL    REALM    OF   DELIGHT. 
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3.  Have 

4.  All 


you  heard  of  the  land  where  the  ran  -  som'd  dwell?      Beau  -  ti  -  ful  realm  of  de  ■ 
you  heard  of  its  streets  that  are  pav'd    with    gold?      Beau  -  ti  -  ful  realm  of  de  - 
you  heard  of   its    riv  -  ers — its    crys  -   tal   streams?  Beau- ti  -  ful  realm  of  de- 
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'Tis     a  land     of  rare  splendor,  Oh,  who   can    tell     Of  this  won  -  der-fu    cit  -  y  of  light? 

There  the  saints  of    all      a  -  ges,   the  face     be  -  hold    Of  their  Saviour,  who  giv  -  eth  it  light. 

Of   the  sun    that  shines  brightly.with  heal  -  ing  beams.  Never  set  -  ting  in    (Kirkness  of  night. 

There  a  crown   of  re-joic-mg  the    saint      a- waits,  When  been- ters  its  "por-tals  of  light." 
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is  not      my    place,        I        seek      my    place      in 

The  land       of       rest,     the  saints'   de  -  light.  The    heav'n     pre  -  pared  for 

A    stran  -  ger       in        the  world   be  -  low,       I        calm  -  ly        so    -  journ 

Nor  can       its       hap    -   pi  -   ness       or      woe  Pro  -   voke      my    hope       or 
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COME,    YE  THAT    LOVE   THE    LORD. 
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1. 1  want  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord,  I  want  to  love  and  trust  his  holy  word,  I  want  to  sing  and  praT.aud  be 
2.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  ev'ry  day.  I  want  to  lead  the  erring  in  the  way  That  leads  to  heav'n  ahovcwhcre 
3. 1  want  to  be  a  workerstrongandbrave,!  want  to  trust  in  Jesus' pow'r  to  save,  All  who  will  truly  conie.shall 
4. 1  want  to  be  a  worker,help  me  Lord,To  lead  the  lost  and  erring  to  thy  word.That  points  to  jovs  on  high,  where 
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bu -sy    ev'-ry  day    In  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord. 

all  is  peace  and  love.In  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 
find  a  happy  home,In  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 
pleasures  never  die.  In  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord. 


I  will  work, 
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of  the  Lord, 
From  "Gates  of  Praise,"  by  per. 
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1.     I       am      wait-ing  for  the  morning   Of      the 
2.1       am  wait-ing,worn  and  wea-ry ,  With    the 

3.  "Wait  -  ing,  hop-ing,  trusting  ev  -  er,   For       a 

4.  Wait  -  ing     for  the  sun  to  cheer  me  With   his 


bless  -  ed    day  to  dawn.  When  the    sor-row  and  the 

bat  -  tie   and  the  strife,  Hop-ing,  when  the  war  has 

home  of  boundless  love,  Like    a      pil-grim  looking 

pure,  un  -  mingled  light,  Wait-ing    for  the  saints  to 
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in  -  vi  -  ta-  tion,  Hear,  hear  the  sound,  i 

joy  -  ful  sto  -  ry,  Hear,  hear  the  sound,  | 

and  His   glo  -  ry,  Hear,  hear  the  sound.  J 

full    sal-va-  tion,  Hear,  hear  the  sound,  | 

pro  -  cla-ma-tion,  Hear,  hear  the  sound.  J 
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Cry       a  -  loud    this  great  sal -va  -  tion,  Bear  the  news     to   ev-'ry  ca -tion.  Hear,  hear  the  sound. 
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PRAISE    FOR   THE    MAY. 
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"Come     un  -   to       me!"    With  the  sweet-ness      of    heav'nand  the    breath  of      the    May, 

heard      ev  -  'ry  -  where !      But  the  glad  -  ness      of      chil  -  dren  to       God  is      more  dear, 

spring-time     of     grace,       And  the  fruits     of  their   sum  -  mer  shall    cheer  the  world's  gloom, 
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While  nature  all  music  employs,  We'll  sius;  to  GoO-s  praise  rortlie  May,  And  to  ,)esus,the  Spring  of  ourjoys. 
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While  grace   in    streams  for    thirst  -  ing    souls,      Thro'  earth  and  heav'n     for  -  ev    -      er     rolls. 


While  prom  -  is  -    es 


a  -  round       me  bloom,     And   cheer   me    with       di  -   vine       per  -  fume 
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GALILEE. 


E.  M.  MclNTOSH,  by  per. 


UUET. 

K 

IN 

^ 

^ 

t&^-T— ^- 

— ^ 

-1 

\ ^~ 

-^ 

—r-tr 

^ 

1   i  : 

-^- 

=^ 

g^±=^=^T=P 

=sJ 

^ 

^~^- 

L-i-^ 

-^— ^ 

— ^— 

1.  Each    coo    - 

ing  dove 

and     sigh    - 

mg 

bough, 

That  makes 

the       eve 

so 

blest 

to 

2.  Each    flow  - 

'ry  glen 

and     mos  - 

sy 

dell, 

Where    hap 

-  py      birds 

m 

song 

a 

3.  Afld    when 

I     read 

the     thrill  - 

ing 

love 

Of     Him 

who    walked 

up 

-   on 

the 

ACCOMP. 

-2 f— 

1 

m               » 

— F^ — 

-^ 

0^n^^ 

:i= 

-r — r- 

1 

-4 §— 

^— 1 — 

-f- 

— r- 

' — 1 

— I — 1 — 

1 1 

— ! i 

m 

— ' 

— 1 

^mmi. 


s 


4   ■        J'     T^ 


tn^trti^ 


me,      Has  something     far         di  -  vin  -    er     now; 
gree,    Thro'  sun  -  ny    morn      the  prais  -  es      tell, 
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1.  There's  work  for  the  band,  and  there's  work  for  the  heart,  Somi'thing  to    do,        something  to     do.    And 

2.  The  sick  must  be  sooth'd,and  the  hun  -  gry   be    fed,      Something  to    do,        something  to     do.    The 

3.  The  Mas-ter  says  "work"  and  has  led    us     the  way,      Something  to    do,        something  to     do.     He 
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each  should   be       bn    -  sy      per-form-ing   his  part,    Something  to      do, 

nak  -  ed      be  clothed  and     the    err  -  ing   be    led,      Something  to      do, 

says    "not     to  -  mor-row,    the    time  is      to-day,"  Something  to      do, 
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the      a  -  ged  and  work  for   the  young.  Work  for   the    fee  -  ble  and  work  for  the  strong, 
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KOCK  OP  AGES, 

1  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee: 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  langour  Imow, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ;    , 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  'While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  tliroue. 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  foi-  me. 

Let  me  hiile  mvself  in  tlle(^ 


1^^ 

ASHAMED  OF  JESUS  I 

1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  I 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  1 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  starj 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

8  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  he, 
Bright  Morning  Star,'bids  darkness  flee  1 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No:  when  I'blusb.  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 
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PEACE. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Martdt. 
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1.  There's  comfort  and  peace  for  the  mourner.  There's  rest  for  the  troubled  within,  'Tis  found  in  the  gospel  of 

2.  He    pub  -  lish  -  es  peace  and  sal-va-tiou,   Obtained  at  an  in -fi-nite  cost,    Oh  I  welcome  the  free  in-vi- 

3.  To     all   that    are  burdened  and  wea  -  ry,  And  long  to  be  hap-py  and  blest,     He  of-fers  in  tender  com- 


^ 


^ 


fct 


MTTT-^ 


■V     1/ 


i^^ 


Refrain. 

r^ 1 


^ 


i 


¥ 


^   ^   N 


SE 


T 


-4-- 


5=S= 


tt 


P 

ss 


Je  -  BUS, 
ta  -  tion 
pas  -    sion 


The  Sav  -  iour  from  eor  -  row  and    sin. 
,  The  tid  -  ings  of   grace  to    the      lost. 
,  Forgiv  -  ness  and  com  -  fort  and     rest. 


Peace,  peace,  peace,  Sweet  peace  for  the  spirit  op- 
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-  pressed.  There's  peace  in  the  words  of    the    Sav   -  iour.  Who  prom  -  is  -  es    com-fort   and      rest. 
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J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Go    ye    to  the  woodlands.Search  the  for  -  est  o'er,  Bring    of  na-ture's  treasures,     0  -  pen  all    her  store ; 

2.  Brinjr,  O  bring  a-  bundanee,  Lov  -  ing  hearts  and  hands. Make  his  house  most  gloriou3,Where  his  al-tar  stands; 

3.  Bring,  O  bring  the  off 'ring,   Rich  -  er  far  than  gold.  Of       a  heart  -  felt  ser  -  vice,  With    a  love    untold; 
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Cull  the  brightest  lau- rels,  Gath-er  box  and  pine,  For  the  shrine  of  Je  -  sus,  Wreaths  immor  -  tal  twine. 
See  the  Eose  of  Shar  -  on,  Fair  -  est  of  the  fair,  Li  -  ly  of  the  val  -  leys,  Stand  in  beau  -  ty  there. 
Bearing  incense,  waft- ed,    On    the  wings  of  praise,Songs  of  loud  ho-san  -  nas,    In      his  tern  -  pie  raise. 
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Car- ol,  car- ol,  car  -  ol,     0  with  voic^es  gladsome,  Car  -  ol  forth  hia praises,    Car  - ol  joy  -  ous-ly ! 
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HEAR   HIM    CALLING. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 


Dr.  a.  B.  Everett. 
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1.  Are      you  stay    -   ing,    safe  -   ly    stay   -    ing,      In       tlie  ten  -  der  Shepherd's  peaceful      fold? 

2.  Are      you  hear    -  ing,    glad  -  ly    hear   -   ing.    How     he    bids     his     fold  -  ed  flock  re   -  joice? 

3.  Are      you  roam   -  ing,    long  -  er    roam  -   ing.      In       the  cold,  dark  night  of  doubt  and     sin. 


± 


±^ 


y    •      Pr- 


^^-174^ 


q:fc=tt 


nM — 

k 

f  • 

1 — 1 

1 

■| 

H^ — j^ 1 

11 

A  b  u 

?> 

N 

^ 

IT 

^    *>  r     ^ 

f(V\^  ^      - 

Jv 

u  • 

9 

S 

_._      A       _', '        l^ 

J 

J      *     J          N 

n 

W) 

■i 

•      'a 

e          1 

•a 

•'  • 

i       _..  _       •  •    •    a.  •     fl 

•  lU 

t) 

N" 
N 
N 

■  I  r 

0,      I'm  stray 
3,      I'm  fear 
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On       the  lone  -  ly  mountains,  dark  and 
I       have  fol  -  low'd    far   the  stranger's 
O  -    pen.  Door,  make  haste  to  let      me 
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Hear    hiin  call 


ing,  sweet  -  ly     call    -    ing 
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1.  When  I       can    read     my     ti  -  tie  clear  To    mansions  in     the  skies,     I'll   bid  fare  -  well      to 

2.  Should  earth  a  -  gainst   my    soul  en-gage,  And  fier  -  y    darts  be  hurled,  Then    I  can   smile     at 

3.  Let  cares,  like       a      wild    de-luge,come,  Let  storms  of   sor-row    fall;       So      I  but    safe   -  ly 
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ev  -  'ry   fear,  I'll  bid  fare  -  well   to      er 
Sa  -  tan's  rage,  Then  I    can    smile  at       Sa 
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tan's     rage.   And    face.. 


reach  my  home,   So     I    but     safe-ly      reach     my     home,     My    GoJ 
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a    frown  -  ing   world, 
my  heav'n,  my      all. 
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I   CAN    NEVER    PAY   THE    DEBT    I 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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nev-er  cau  pay  the  debt  I 

nev-er  can  pay  the  debt  I 

nev-er  can  pay  the  debt  I 

nev-er  can  pay  the  debt  I 
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owe,  To  my  blest ,  re  -  deeming  Lord,  Who  suffered  and  died.  His 

owe,  For  the  blood  He  shed  for   me,  For    sorrow  and  pain,  for 

owe.  For  his  love,  his  care  and  pain,  He   suffered  himself     on 

owe,  Blessed  Mas-ter    pi  -  ty     me,  Thy  mer-cy  on    me   once 
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to    know,  My  poor  dy  -    ing 
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full  and  free. 
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nev-er  can  pay    the  debt    I     owe,  But 
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him  while  here  on  earth  be  -  low,  And  prove  that  my  soul  is 
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Mr8.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
Gently  and  very  distinctly. 


LOOK   ON    ME. 


J.  H.  Tenuey. 


83 


3= 


K    N    N 


J^ 


»<» — • — 


':*&! 


^ 


:* 


-H ' =1 P fir Pi l-i-H A i  a jj- 


-H-ah 


A  glance  from  thine  eye  .and  tears  flow  unhidden  j'We  weep  that  our  Saviour  should  grieve.We  bring  to  thy  feet  the 
A  glance  from  thine  eye,and  faith  grows  confiding,Trast3  all  in  the  arms  of  thy  love.  And  knows  that  the  path  in 
A  glance  from  thine  eye,and  love  shall  be  burning, And  breathing  its  incense  on  high,  While  bringing  a  soul  that 
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love  and  compassion,Ob.look  thoa  on  me,  With  tender  perduasion.  Lord, draw  me  to  thee,  With  tender  persttaflion, 
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JOY    IN    HEAVEN. 


Mrs.  Loula  K.  Rogers. 
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1.  Tbere    is  joy    iu  Ueav'n  to-day !  There  is  joy      to-day,  O'er  the  lamb  that  is  found  a  -  gaiu,    Far  a 

2.  When   a  soul  has  gone  astray,  From  the  nar -row  way,  And  there  seemeth  no  joy  nor  rest,      Je -sus 

3.  Sin- ner,  bow  with  grat-i-tude,  And,  with  heart  subdued,Plead  his  mercy  and  par- don  free  1    He  will 
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way  from  pastures  green,  Wand'riug  all  a  -  lone  On  the  des  -  o- late, bar-  ren  plain! 
still  is  ev  -  er  near,  Hear  -  iug  night  and  day,  All  the  cries  of  the  sin  -  oppressed  I 
see     the  fall  -  ingtear,    Hear    the    fer   -  vent  pray'r, And  will  ten   -der-ly  wel  -  come   theel 
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Glory  to  theLordofHosts,Shoutthemomingstarsonhigh,PraisehimeTer,   ye  au-gels  of  light!  He  has 
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Concluded. 
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heard   the  dis  -  tant  cry       Of     the  Iamb      to  -  day,    And  he  bears     it      re  -  joic   -  ing    home  I 
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SLEEPER.   AWAKE  1 
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1.  Sleeper,     a  -wakel. 

2.  Sleeper,     a  -waUel. 

3.  Sleeper,     a  -  wake  1 . 
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the    sun      Is     high,. 

heav'nsjoys,  I      fear,.. 

how  caust  thon  rest, . 
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When  souls   are 
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Sleep-er,    a  -  wake  I 


the    sun     is    high, 
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hours will  soon  pass  by ; 

those who  i  -  die    here; 

lost and  hearts  oppress'd? 
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Sleeper,  a  - 


t'^b  y    .^  "i*     f~f     1   ic 


:± 


^ 


wake  I why  idl-ing 

wake  1 life's  meaning 

wake  I God  calls  to  - 

^  ^  ^  J 


:t 


^3^ 


3^ 


s     y    1/    y- 


1   a 


The  morning  hours 


will  soon  pass  by ; 


Sleeper,  awake  I 


^ 


i 


m 


-gi- 


1  i^  •  ^~ 


i^    I       1/    I  ""               S     1^    1 

here When  earth's  wide  fields .... 

learn, From  slum-ber     rise, 

day Leadback   to    Christ 

r  I    M 


"TT 


all  white 
to  la  - 
the  souls 


ap-  pear?, 
bor  turn... 
that    stray.. 


^ 


-V- 


1    y 


1      it 


^^^ 


why  id-ling  here, 
From  "Gates  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


^1         1/1 
When  earth's  wide  fields 


all  white  appear? 


SLEEPER,    AWAKE!         Concluded. 


^ 


Chorus. 


i 


i 


^ 


^ 
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^^ 


-=1 — fv 


^-T"^~rr 


Sleeper,     a    -  wake  I . 


"u  r~t~\~ 


j-.t 


Sleep-er,    a  -    wake!. 


^ 


Sleep-er,     a  - 

N  ^  ^ 


^=1 


mrm 


i   I  ! 


1  g 


Sleep  -  er,    a  -  wake ! 


Sleep-er,     a-  wake! 


=fcr 


N  fs  h 


* F 1 


S=^ 


»-fi^ 


-» •- 


s=i? 


-a*H 


tr-^ — r-r 


wakel  the    day     la    pass-  ing     by|. 


^ 


^ 


1,    iT^    • 
Sleeper,  a  -  wake  1 

I\1NJ         -»-     •»-    -O-    -f- 


m 


Sleep-er,     a  - 


i-- 


_|t p_ 


—V TT 


^ 


:|^==S 


-l»- 


S=^ 


Sleeper,    a  -  wake ! 


m-^^^-rrri  ^f^^^fg^fefg 


i 


?^?^ 


wake  1 . 


m^ 


Sleep-er,      a    -   wake  1  the  night     is    draw  -  ing       nigh  I . 

— J — 1 


-^^-r- 


£ 


m^ 


X 


m 


|] 


-=i-^ 


-1^ 


:1: 


Sleep-er,     a  -  wake  I 
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WHO   WILL   GO? 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^3^ 


:t 


^ 


3: 


:i= 


,^ 


1.  Hark  I  the  voice   of   Je-3U8,cry  -  ing.     Who    will  go  aud  work  to-day?     Fields  are  white  and  harvest 

2.  If      you    can  not  cross  the  o    -  eean,    And    the  heathen  lands  ex-plore,     You    can  find  the  heathen 

3.  Let    none  hear  youid-ly   say  -  ing,    "There    is  nothing  I   can    do,"     "While  the  souls  of  men  are 


I 


r  ^  r  h  ,M 

* — 0 — « — c. — e-r-&- 


^ 


m 


U-l-V^ 


' ' 5» 


^t=^ 


FtTie. 


4     J'  j^ 

4.4 — S— 


^ 


^^ 


■St 


will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way. 
can  help  them  at  your  door, 
the   Mas-ter  calls  for    you. 


-*-i- 


Loud    and  long  the  Mas-ter    call  -  eth, 

If     you    can -not  give  your  thousands, 

Take    the   task    he  gives  you  glad  -   ly, 


Z^I 


^ 


-f—r- 


^^ 


=tc 


X. 


.D.  C.  1st  4  lines  Chorus. 


0  -  •  ■       »~r^0-^ 


^ 


Eich  rewards  he  offers  free,  Who  will  answer,  gladly  say  -  ing, 
You  can  give  the  widow's  mite,  Aud  the  least  you  give  for  Je  -  sus, 
Let  his  words  your  pleasures  be,  Answer  quickly  when  he  call  -  eth. 


I         I         I 


I 

"Here  am  I,  sendme,send  ine." 
Will  be  precious  in  his  sisht. 
"Here   am  I,  send  me,send  me." 


Sj 


f-^^fr-f-^- 


f    ^    ft- 


P=^  I    .__  I     I     1^^ 


g-b — f- 
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1    AM    ON    MY   'WAY. 


Chas.  n.  Gabriel. 
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4  J  **  I..*     ^=* — *-E^^=^==^F^^TV— y- 

r  I  I 


m 


=23 


^ 


1.  On    Jor  -  dan's  storm  -  y  banks  I    stand,  And  cast      a      wish  -  ful      eye,        To    Canaan's  fair 

2.  O'er  all    those   wide    ex-tend -ed  plains,  Shines  one    e   -    ter  -  nal     day;    There  God,  the  Son, 

3.  No  ehill  -  ing  winds    nor  pois'nous  breath  Can  reach  that    health-ful    shore;    Sickness  and    sor 


^ 


-g-       f-       f- 


^^ 


f      f     f    if       f 


■^    J^iil, 


ai)d 
for  - 
row 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


I         I         I 


« S » *-  -* « 1 ^ Sf:—  4-# — S- 

1 a — »-■ B ^ ^ — i-rj-J^ — U— I 


Chorus.  , 


^ 


1 \ f 


m. 


hap  -  py  land,  Where  my  pos  -  sessions  lie. 
ev  -  er  reigns.  And  scatters  night  a  -  way, 
pain    and  death,  Are  felt  and  feared  no  more, 


M. 


:} 


UTTTrrfY 


I   am   on 


-r  r  f  r 


my       way, 
■^  -e-    .    -0- 


lu    the 


^=t 


^ 


?=fTr 


f  p 


— "*    r 


-+- 


I   am  on    my   way   to  the  new  Je  -ru  -  sa-lem. 


n: 


*-  -• — • — « — • — 0-  -0- 


-it— ii- 


1 1 1 


i 


•a:^ 


S^3^ 


way  our   fa  -  thers  trod,     I   am  on 


&x-y^M^ 


I      1/    ;/    1/    I 

my      way, 


V     V 


To  my  hap-py  home  with  God. 


^ 


t 


I        I        I 


i 


f     I* 


JiZ^ 


I      L^    U- 


i»   I*   i»    p   i*     I*    p 


I      I      I 


1/   u   riT-l — It 

I   am  on  my  way    to  my  happy  home  above. 
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^^- 


Words  arranged  by 
Mrs.  Lodla  K.  Kogkrs. 
Solo. 


ONE   BY    ONE. 


Chorus. 


^m 


Emiucb  Laroche. 

Solo. 


*1? 


-4- 


^  -■     fl<—       —0 — 


t^i 


:^ 


1.  They're  gath-er- ing  homeward  from  ev    - 'ry   land,  One     by    one, 

2.  Ere  rest- ing  they  pass  thro' the   toil     and  strife,  One     by    one, 

3.  And   we,  too,  shall  come  to    the    riv  -    er  -  side.  One     by    one. 


one       by    one;      As 
one        by    one;    Thro' 
one       by    one;    We're 


1-» 9 0- 


^ 


:S3S 


& 


f-^rt- 


Chorus. 


Duet. 


±E^ 


^ 


-g—l<- 


^ 


-\=^ 


wea-ry,  their  feet  touch  the  shin- ing  strand;    Yes,      one    by   one. 
wa-ters    of  death  ere  they  en  -  terlife;  Yes,      one    by   one. 

near-er    its     wa-ters  each   e    -  ven-tide:         Yes,      one    by   one. 


Their  brows  are  en -closed  in  a 
To  come  are  the  floods  of  the 
"We  hear  the  great  roar  of  death's 


m 


w^ 


^ 


K-,  ^   [^   1^   ^   h   ^ 


=il=^Fi 


1 


gold  -  en  crown ;  Their  trav-el-stained  garments  are  all  laid  down.  And,  clothed  in  white  raiment.they 
riv-  er  still,  While  wending  their  way  to  the  heav'n-ly  hill,  To  oth-ers  the  waves  o'er-flow 
chil  -  ly  stream,  Ev  -    er    and     a  -  non  thro'  life's  fev  -'rish  dream,  But  Je  -  sua  will  point  out  the 


*: 


By  permission  of  R.  M.  McIntOBh. 


ONE   BY   ONE 

>, — !N — ^ 


3^ 


Concluded. 

Chorus, 
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rest  iu  the  mead  Where  Je  -  sua  doth  love  his  saints  to  lead 
fierce -ly  aud  wild,  But  rest  will  be  giv'n  the  un  -  de- filed, 
bright,  silv-'ry  strand  And  lead   us  thro'  storms  to  peace  -  ful   land, 


;} 


Gath'rlng  home,    gath 'ring  home, 


m 


r  r  U\[ 


^ 


rrt 


4t— ^, — N — (V 


^t=^ 


:3=^ 


Crossing   the     riv-  er     one      by   one;     Gathering  home,    gathering  home;  Yes,       one  by    one. 
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ne 
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OOEONATIOH. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall  I 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  I 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, — 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, — 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crowu  him  Lord  of  all  I 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forgot 

Tlip  wormwood  and  the  gall; 


Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  1 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  1 

6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall  1 
To  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  1 
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A.  A.  G. 

Solo. 


THE  OLD   AND   THE    NEW. 


Ebv.  a.  a.  Gratbt. 


i^^^ii  J;  II  i  :lp^  i  i  M  4:  UM 


1.  The  Old,    Old  Tear  with  its  joys  «nd    its  sor-rowe,Its  clou-dy      ICMlay  and    its  sun-ny     to-morrow. 

2.  The  sweet  Spring flow'r8,and  the  Summer's  gay  bloomin^,Ilcjoicing  the  heart,and  the  wildwood  perfuin-ing, 

3.  We'll  grate-ful   be       for  the  care   of    the  fa  -  ther,  As  gladsome  and  gay   in    the  dear  home  we  gath-er ; 


s 


^ 


I 


m 


p- 1*  (*■ 


^ 


p »-= • »         »         0- 


-j5- 


^^mi^ 


^^^ 


^ 


ir-^-Xr-r~t' 


-v-^ 


b  ^ 


^ 


-N &• 


m 


^ 


^ 


^  ^    tfJ     ^ 


— ^  ^  ^ 

that  we  shed,  The  pleas-aut.  the  pain  -  f  ul,  like  shadows  have  fled ; 
ter  so  drear, Were  footprints  of  Love  as  it  walk'd  with  the  Year, 
ev  -  er  knew,  Shall  cling  round  the  moth-er     so  ten  -  der  and  true ; 

^  I         N 


The  songs  that  we  sung,  and 
The  Autumn's  ripe  fruits,and 
And   ten  -  drils,  the  strongest 


m 


U 


m 


the  tears 
the  Win  - 
that  love 


t 


'^' 


=^ 


itd^ 


5=p= 


Semi-Chorus. 


*=P 


^^^f^ 


^f^=S=^ 


-1» 


The  pleas  -  ant,  the  pain  -  ful, 
Were  foot-prints  of  Love  as 
Shall  cling  round  the  moth  -  er 


like  shad 
it  walk'd 
so     ten  ■ 


I     ^ 


-ows  have  fled.   I 
with  the  Year.  >  Farewell,  Old  Year,  thou  canst  no  long  -  er  stay ; 
der   and  true,  j 

r  r  -N. 


i^a 


W 


^ 


From  "Gates  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


THE  OLD   AND   THE   NEW. 


Quartet,    p        slow. 


ritard.    pp     ^ 


Concluded. 


Full  Chorus.  Cheerfully. 


93 
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-5^     '^     ♦ :     -•-    -S-    -S-   i    'f^ 

With  si  -   lent  tread       we    see  thee  pass    a  -  way. 


But   as  thou  de  -  part-est,  our  BOKg  shall  oe, 


r-  J I  r  J  ^^H\l^-^H^^  \  1 1  r  ;7  I   H  I.-.  I H 


^ 


Father,   mother,  sis-ter,  brother,  A  hap-py  New  Tear  to  thee,   to  thee,  A    hap-py  New  Tear  to  thee. 


-g-      ,    -^ 


?^^ 


^   -^     •*- 


a 


•^   « 


^^^ 


Jl^-^^ 


m 


•p  p  -p 


ls=F 


■vt— ^ 
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4  We'll  guard  the  heart-loving  sister  and  brother. 
Lest  some  jealous  foe  our  affection  may  smother; 
Our  paViway  will  yield  both  its  thorns  and  its  flowers, 
||;  But  Icive  burning  briglitly  shall  ever  be  ours.  :|| 


5  Farewell,  Old  Tear,  with  thy  joys  and  thy  sorrows, 
Thy  frowning  to-days  and  thy  smiling  to-morrows; 
Thy  mission  is  ended,  and  empty  thy  throne, 
U:  VV^e'll  crown  the  New  Tear  with  its  future  unknown : 


SWEET  HOUK  OP  PRATEK. 
1  Sweet  liour  of  prayer!  sweet  liour  of  prayerl 
Tliut  e:i]l3  niu  from  a  worlil  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Fatlier's  ihroue, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known. 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  lias  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  eseapeil  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  tliy  return,  .sweet  lioiii-  of  pciiyer. 


2  Sweet  hour  of  prayerl  sweet  hour  of  prayerl 
Thv  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To'Hira  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless : 
And  since  he  bids  me  see  his  face. 
Believe  bis  word  aud  trust  bis  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  bim  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  tbee',  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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J.  E.  Rakkin,  D.  D. 


O    PRODIGAL,    DON'T    STAY   AWAY. 


J.  W.  BlSCHOFF. 


:15=^=!= 
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-*-J 1— 
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-at— al— al- 


-g—al- 


^3 


-tf-    -•- 


J      I      I 


O  prod- i  -  gal, don'tstay  a  - 117371    The  Fa-ther  is  waitins  today;  There's  room  and  to  spare.There  is 

O  prod  -  i  -  gal  brother,c'ome  home  I  Why  longer  in  wretchedness  roam?  You're  lonely  and  lost.  You  are 

O  prod  -  i -gal,whatwillyou  do?  Love'sta  -  ble  is  wait  -  ing  for  you ;    Forgiveness  so  sweet, Sure,your 

O  prod  -  i  -  gal  brother  a  -  rise  I    For  par-don,look  up   to  the  skies ;    No  longer  then  stray  From  thy 


m 


WM 


t^ 


-i»-  -*-  -*- 


-#--»-    -»•  -o- 


I    I    I 


=t=t 


^ 
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f-^t 
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Chorus. 
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-«-  -0-     r 

rai-ment  to  wear,  O  prod  -  i  -  gal,don'tstay  a-  way. 
driv  -  en  and  tost,  O  prod  -  i-gal  brother.come  home, 
coming  will  greet,  O  prod  -  i  -gal,what.will  you  do? 
Fa  -  tier  a  -  way,  0  prod  -  i  -  gal,  brother    a  -  rise. 


IWillyoucome? Will  yon  come? WlU  you 


^^Jr 


-0-  -#-  -s>- 
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i 


mi 
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-^^t^-mr 
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-V— ^i- 


42^ 


Will  you  come  ?  Will  yon  come  ? 


I 


come,come  homsto-day  ?    There  is  welcome  for  you,From  the  Father  so  tme,Tlien,0  prodigal,don't  stay  away. 


m^ 


omst 


1^  I  I 


i=t 


!*    !>  {*  f>    ^fenC 


-H*^ 


-^H>>- 


^=5: 
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I        i        I 


?^-t- 


v— 1^ 


-M>—T^ 


-W— U- 


-V-V- 


Will  you  come 


EBV.  J.  H.  lUBTDf. 


HOSANNA. 


C.  C.  Pkatt. 


95 


^^#j 
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Ho  -  san    -       na     to      Je    -    sua,    our     Sav     -    iour  and    King,  Hia 

For     Je     -      sus      is    wor  -   thy      all      praise        to      re  -  ceive,  He 

For      us  he    was   tor    -  tured,  and    wound    -  ed,  'and    slain,  For 


^ 


44 
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cross         and  his 
came  in     his 

us  he    was 


I       !       ! 


-+- 


r-c  :  I 


ia^=lJ^^M:,'\^ri^iH 
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tri  -  umph  we 
mer  -  cy  our 
sub    -  ject      to 


joy 
woes 
an    - 


lul-  ly 

to      re 

guish  and 


sing; 
lieve ; 
pain; 


With 
He 
In 


hearts 
died 
love 


i 
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and  with      voic    • 
to     re    -    deem 
and  com  -  pas    - 
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es  to  - 
us  from 
sion      he 
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^=T 


-    geth    -     er  we'll      raise 
sin  and  from    hell, 

pour'd     out    his    blood, 


m 


A       cho    -    rus     of    high  -  sound-iug     notes        to     his 
That      we        with  the    an    -  gels      in      glo    -      ry  might 
And      laid      down  his    life,       a       rich     ran    -    som    to 


praise, 
dwell. 
God. 
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By  pennisyion  of  R,  M.  Mcintosh. 
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Refrain  for  each  verse. 
Soprano.     Obligato  Solo. 


HOSANNA.         Continuea. 


^ 


-M-f- 


Yes,    mu 
Chorus. 


sic,  sweet  mu 


sic     with    glad 


ness  we'll  bring, . 


And 
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Yes,  music,  sweet  music  with  gladness  we'll  bringjYesmu- sic,  sweet  mu  -  sic  with  gladness  we'll  bring.  And 
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3t 


lay. 


on    the      al 


tar 


of     Je 


BUS,  our     King, 


We'll 
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lay     on    the    al  -  tar,  and    lay   on    the     al  -  tar     of     Je  -  bus,   of     Je  -  sue,  our     King,        Wn' 


w 


i 


=& 


^ 


£ 


4— -L— j- 


^  \  '^\IXI  ^^ 


HOSANNA.         Concluded. 
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laud. 


and    ez  -   tol 


his       a  -    dor 


a  -  b)e    Dame, And 


lu^nn-j^^'-^^i^'-^ 


laud  and    ex -tol    his     a-  dor  -  a -ble  name,  We'll  land  and  ez  -  lol    his     a  -dor  -  a-  ble  name,  And 
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shoot 


to 


hii    hon  -  or. 


with  Joy 


fill     ac  •   claim.... 
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shout  to    his   hon -or,  and  shout  to     his  hon  -  or.  With  joy  •  (ul,  with  joy  -  ful    ac  -   claim.... 
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98  BEAR   YE   ONE 

E.  B.  Latta. 


ANOTHER'S   BURDENb. 


J.  H.  Tknset. 
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1.  Bear 

2.  Bear 

3.  Bear 


ye  one  an-oth  -  er's  bur  -  dens, 
ye  one  an-oth  -  er's  bur  -  dens, 
ye    one    an-oth  -  er's  bur  -  dens, 


As  ye  pass  thro'  life 
Whatso  -  ev  -  er  they 
As    yejonr-ney  here 


a  -  long ;      All  have  bur-dens  they  must 
maybe;         Giv  -  ing     aid     to  one    an- 
be  -  low,    Strive   to      les  -  sen  these  of 


^ 


^t=t 


^ 


m^ 


ft 


-V — i/"— t^ 


I   I   1 


rHn — r 

— ^— ^ 

1 1 
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(«-^ 

1- 

— 4--J^ 

t( 
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^^ 

WJ              £. 
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T 

4 
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tJ 

car 

•  oth 

oth 

# 
-ry, 

-  er, 

-  ers, 

Whether  they    be     weak 

Is    the  same    as        un  - 

And  vour  own  shall    light 

or  strong.         I      have  borne  your  burdens  for 

to     me.           Ev    -en      tho' your  load  be  heav 

-  er  grow.        'mien  ye      gath  -  er  ov  -  er  yon 

■f-    -^.        -f-     -f-     -f- ■ -f-  -F- • -f- -f^ 

yon,     I    your 

-  y.       Ye   can 

-  der,     In    the 

/_s^       1            r         ;         1 

1          1          1 

F    ■    «      '    ■    F 

1 

|W~-,,     L, 

1- 

_ 

m           a 

> 

m 

N. 

L          !• 

r          :y       1            ~ 

U,           '_         :-    .  ■■; — 1 

VL>  *t    P        '        -  •  '- 

1           V       v'     ^       '^ 

iM 

— 1 — 

',     7  ' 

1-! 1 1 

L — 1 

</■ 

L 1       >     :;  1 

~d •-T— tS — •-T- 


1=^ 


:^ 


— ' ' 1-^ 


debt  of  sin  did  pay; 
all  some  help  af  -  ford ; 
re-gions    of    the    blest, 


And  the  strong  should  help  the  fee  -  ble,  That  they  faint  not  by  the  way. 
Ev  -  'ry  one  can  do  a  lit  -  tie,  TTith  a  pleasant  look  or  word. 
Ye    shall   bear   no  tiresome  bur  -  dens,  Ye  shall  en  -  ter    in  -  to    rest. 


^^£ 


r  g  r 


-f- — p — ft- 


I   1   I 
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BEAR   YE    ONE    ANOTHER'S   BURDENS. 
Chorus. 


Concluded. 
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-^-^ 


-<  •      '—^ — r 

one      an  -  oth   -  er's    bur 


#- 


Bear 


— »- 
ye 


-    den's  1 


Bear     Te 


one      an  -  oth  -  er's 


\^       p  • 


fft^ 


r- 


Bear 


one 


an  -  oth  -  er's  bur  -dens!  Bear 


t^z^-i-n^ 


-zr- 
bur 


dens! 


Bear    ye       one    an -oth-er's  bur- dens  I  Bear  Ihem  freely;  bear  them  now! 


^ 


s 


m 


*=fc 


one  another's  burdens ! 

JESUS,  LOVEB  OF  MY  SOUL. 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
TThile  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  mr  Sa\iour,  hide. 

Till  the  storin  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

Oh,  receive  my  sou!  at  last! 

2  Other  refuse  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee. 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me! 
All  mv  trust  on  thee  is  stayed: 

All  iny  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  mv  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


I        I        i 


3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False  and  full  oi  sin,  I  am; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  fonnd,- 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Else  to  all  eternity  I 
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THAT   OPEN    DOOR. 


Words  from  "Central  Presbyterian." 


J.  n.  Tenxey. 


— — —I *-«- 


I 


.bi  h  ^ 


r^ 


T=i 


:«-t 


::ft 


i=t 


S=i^ 


:^ 


0 
g"'* 


I  have  longed  for  the  bliss 
I  will  trust,  tho'  I  walk 
I    have  longed  for  the  bliss 


of 
in 
of 


m 


1 1 1 1  n 


don, 

ness, 
par  -don; 


par 
dark 


And  sighed  to 
And  pray  till 
Ahd  sighed  to 


I 

be  cleansed  from  sin ;  And  I 

the  light        I      see.  For  the 

be    free     from  sin ;  And  I 


jt± 


i 


^ 


-(2- 


b         I        ■      I 


Z  s»     ll' 


^ 


:*=t 


^^=^=;= 


3^ 


-J-^-gy 


^S 


~»~»~ 


know  If  I  come  be-liev-  ing.  My  Sav- iour  will  let 
blood  that  has  cleansed  the  vil  -  est,  "Will  sure  -  ly  a  -vail 
knock    at  the  door,    be  -  liev  -   ing  That  Je  -  sus  will  let 


me  m; 
for  me, 
me      in  ; 


For  the  door  of  his 
I  have  on  -  ly  the 
Oh,  the  faith  in  mv 


love  is 
plea  to 
soul  grows 


^§ 


»     I* 


-(2_ 


-fi—*^ 


ff-0^ 


=•=)=: 


■i — r 


-V— t^ 


-y-^ 


i 


J_UUJU^: 


m 


m 


r~pr 


-m — j- 


iF=V 


S 


♦a- 


o    -    pen,    He   wait  -  eth    for  those    who  seek, 

of    -    fer.  That   Je  -    bus   for    me      has  died, 

strong  -  er,       I    trem  -  ble  with  fear     no  more, 


^^ 


=£= 


I         I 

But  I    trem  -  ble  with  fear  and  doubt  -  ing, 

And  with  on  -   ly  my  heart    to    give      Him, 

'Tis  my   Sav -iour  that  bids   me  wel  -come, 


P 
I 

Oh, 

I 

I'll 


It 


fi        ^ 


^ 


Bj  penniMion  of  J.  H.  Tenney. 


THAT   OPEN    DOOR. 

Chorus. 


^=UUi\,i  Hl^^ 


Concluded. 
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0      ft      »       0 


C  C  C  b  G~r 


tr 


why  is  my  faith  so  weak?] 
haste  to  His  bless-  ed  side.  > 
en    -  ter  that    o    -    pen    door.  J 


I'U    en 


I        I        I 


U    U    l>    U   I 

■ter    that    o-pen  door.I'll  en  -   ter  that    o-pen  door,  I'll 
o    -     pen      door,  Til 


It 


=f=:?t 


^^ 


"5     p     i/    b    1/    1/ 


l^     !>' 


-N-N 


rXA 
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a 


yir  s  5 
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^^ 


^ 


tJ 


¥ :  *- 


enter  that  o  -  pen  door. 


^ 


:t 


T 


'Tis       Je-8U8  Invites,    FU  en -ter     in,   I'll  en-ter  that  o-pen  door. 


*=t 


^ 


fc* 


■«— 


fn'  i:i:r  r 


I  '^  1/  '^  g^-y- 


I'  U    en-ter  that  open  door,'Ti3  Je-aua 


SOW  THE  SEED. 

1  Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed. 

Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 
8  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground. 

Expect  not  here  nor  tliere : 
O'er  hill,  o'er  dale,  by  plots,  'tis  foand: 

Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 
3  Thou  kuow'st  not  which  shall  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown; 


Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive, 
■V9Tien  and  wherever  strown. 

4  Thon  canst  not  toil  in  vain; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  gram 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

5  Thence,  when  the  final  end. 

The  day  of  God  Is  come, 
The  angel  reapers  shall  descend. 
And  heaven  sing,  "Harvest  home  I" 


:zdJl 
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BEAUTIFUL    DAY. 


Mks.  Louui  K.  E0GER8. 


E.  M.  MclNTOSH. 


^ 


1.  Beau-U  -  ful    day  1  Radiant  thy  light ;  Love-Iy  each  ray,  Beauteous  and  bright,  Joy- ou3     thy    dawn, 

2.  Je  -  BUS   our  King,  Low  at  thy   feet,  Trib-ute    we  bring,  Prais-es    re  -  peat.  Watch  o'er     my    way, 

3.  Sab-bath     so  lair  1  Welcome  thy  dawn,  Hallow'd  the    air.  Sane -ti -fiedmom,Chlme  on    sweet  bells, 

N  I  ^  "^  h 

# • P #-,^       p      e- P-7T P—r^rm i^—M J-^t-* • » * 


± 


i 


£ 


^P 


!5c=?= 


Si; 


:5^=:^ 


i^      ^      ^'  — ^ 


-A-^ 


S 


Refrain. 


^i=S^ 


^ 


-•-    '  -0-  S-    '  -0-  -0- 


sweet  is    thy    lay,  Ho  -  ly     lor  -  ev  -  er,    oh,  beauti-f  ul  day  1 1 

ne'er  will    I   stray,  Far  from  the  light   of   this  beauti-ful  day  I  >  Beauti-ful,  beauti  -  ful  day  I . 
glad-ly     ye    say,   Je-sus   the  Sav  -  iour   ia  call-ing  to-day  1 J 


^^ 


Ez£: 


±: 


2:: :?:  3^  -^  -#- 


L    I     L 


^ 


•f F-H^ 

■+-, rr-  ^1 — n- 


L/     t/     b 


^ 


A, 


i^  'u    k<    ^    y 


Beauti-ful  day  I 


^^^MU^^^mm^^^ 
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Evermore  ahine  on  our  way ; . 


f=f=f: 


«= 


Saviour  we  pray,keep  us  alway.  Safe  in  this  beauti  -  ful  day. 

—t .-a — ^m-» — s 


I 


:fr 


-^— )«- 


lAV- 


T 


■J«— ^ 


V   vv  . 

shmeonoar  way,  | 
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HARVEST   SONG. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Sladk. 


E.  M.  MClXTOSH. 
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^ 
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^m 


m  ;.  Mi 


* 


:±=S 


^^       ^ 


1.  Look     a-broad      o'er   the  fields   of    the      na    -    tion,     8ee  the     boun  -  ty  that  glad  -  dens  the  land, 

2.  For     the  com     and  the  grain  that  we    gath  -      er,     For    the    fruit     of   the  field    and   the  vine, 
8.  With    the  boughs   of    the  trees,  in  their  glo    -     ry       We  wUl     glad  •  den  the  house  of     the  Lord, 


^ 


m^m 


^ 


5     U 


^ 


-*— ^ 


t=^^ 


-»— !- 


-I-P-. 
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^s^ 


e£ 


-N-«l- 


_g m. 


^^ 


Raise  your  voice      in    the  great  con-  vo  -   ca  -  tion;  Praise  the  Lord  for    the  work    of    his  hand. 

We     will  thank  thee,  Oh,  boun- ti  -  ful  Fa  -  ther,   For   the  earth  and   its  f u II  -  ness  are  thine. 

And      re  -  mem  -  ber  the  beau  -  ti  -  fal  sto  -  ry.      Of     the   fes  -   ti  -  val  days     of     his  word. 

-9-  -0-        -•-.      •  -»-•    -1?-      -»-        -«-•    -fl-  -•-       « 
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-+- 
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J  J 


-  -- b— b- 


■*»- 


-a—fi- 


Refrain. 


m 


^^=^>^iaE 


■^-T- 


Praise  his  name. 


with    a  song, 
-•-■      ^ 


For   the  gifts    of     his  love,  full    and  free; 


Praise  his  name,praise  his  name.with  a  8ong,with  a  song. 
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and  free, 
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HARVEST    SONG.         Concluded. 


iM 
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^^ 
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j=T^ 


F=r" 


Praise  bis  name. 


with     a  song. 


For    the  Lord    of    the  har  -  vest    is       He  I 


fci,rfit  t-ti 


It* 


i 


1 — I  .  I 
f    r   g 


'e-g'f  rgr  c^ 


^^ 


1/  ti ,  ^ 

Praise  hla  name, 


with    aioog, 


EIaSxbst  Johnson. 

Lively. 


WELCOME,   CHRISTMAS  I 


J.  H.  Tknney. 


^ 


J-f 


^^ 


m 


.  Wel-come,  Christmas,  wel-come  here,  Hap-piest  sea  -  son  of  the  year  I  Fires  are  blazing,  thee  to  greet, 
.  Wel-come,  Christmaa.  for  thy  voice.  Calls  up -on  us  to  re-joice.  Not  with  i  -  die,  fool  -  ish  mirtli, 
.Fix      we,  then,    on  Christ   our  eye.  May    we  feel   the  Sav-iour  nigh.  May  we  meet    around   the  board, 


It 


*; 


1111 


t=i= 


^l       II       I    'I       1=^ 


3^ 


^^ 


1?-lr 
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^ 


A 


W 
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?=F 


i;e 


Friends  long   sev  -  er'd,    Joy-    ful  meet;  Broth-ers,    sis-  ters,    cir  -  cle  round,  Loud    is  langh  -  ter's 

Bom    and   per    -  ish  -  mg       on  earth,  Far      be     that  un  -grate -ful    tho't,  Ours   are  mer  •  cles 

All     re  -  joice  -  ing       in       the  Lord;  Be      the    Babe  of      Bethlehem   near.  May    his  smile     the 

f-  f-         H^Ht.^.^^  ^  .p.  ^         ^         ^         ^         \  ^  ^  P* 


^^ 


r  r  Tit 
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't     t     t     t 


f     f     f     f  \  f     f     p  1^' 

P      I?      V      b      l^      P      I 


WELCOME,    CHRISTMAS! 

,N 


Concluded. 
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^ 
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joy  -    0U3     souHd,    For      we    love,    we       love       to    see,    All      the     chil  -  dren  wel  -  come    thee, 
dear  -   ly    bought,  Dear  -   ly  bought,  but       free    -  ly  giv'B,  By      the    Lord     of    earth    and    heav'n. 
sea    -son      cheer.   And      each  gladdened    heart    and  tongue.  Join  the      an- gel's  Christ- mas     song. 


^ 


^^ 
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;  ;,j  J 


¥^ 


s^ 
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Refrain. 

^      >      ^ 


^ 


I- 
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Mer-  ry,     mer  -  ry     Christmas,       wel  -  come,  here  I    Wel  -  come,     wel  -  come,    wel-  come  here! 

-« — < — M  .  r — :fi — r  .  f — t^ — i 


=Jt=^ 


=?=t 


:t 
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Mer-ry,  mer-ry  Christmas,  Mer -ry,   mer-ry   Chriatmas,  Mer-ry,  mer- ry    CliriBtmas,  welcome  here. 


fif  r  r  r  r  fir  r  r  r  r  s  i^V 
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THERE    REMAINETH    A   REST. 


Ekv.  W.  F.  Cosnbb. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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^^M 


■&1 


5t t-j. 
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5= 

rest 
rest 
rest 


^ 


1.  There  remain  -  eth 

2.  There  remain  -  eth 

3.  There  remain  -  eth 


to  the  peo  -  pie  of  God,  It  Is  peaceful  and  ho  -  ly, 
to  the  peo  -  pie  of  God,  Blessed  rest  which  is  fonnd  in 
to  the  peo  -  pie    of    God,  Those  who  gain  it  shall  ney  -  er 


and 
the 
be 


E^ 


r — Si»-r-* *• 


^m^}^^ 


¥^ 


i/  i^ 
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-zx- 


5^ 


-i»- 


A- 
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sweet  ev  -  er  -  more,  That  our  Saviour  has  bought  with  his  own  precious  blood,  And  its  fullness    is 
Saviour's  em-brace,  Best  from  sin,  pain  and     sor-  row,  in  thatbrightabode,Whenthe  saints  shall  with 
wea-ry     a  -  gain,  Come,poor  wea-ry,  one    bur-denedwithsin'sheavy  load.  There  is  rest    if    you 
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£$y-r-t 
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Chorus. 


^h;^=^ 
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*  .s^   V 
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known    on    the heav -en- 
joy: 

in    the  Lamb  that   was     slain.  J 


shore.  1 
see  their  dear  Sav-  iour's   face.  >•  There  re  -main  -  eth 


trust 


a.  rest,    There   re-main -eth 
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5 
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THERE   REMAINETH    A   REST. 


Conoluded. 
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:&: 
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a     b5     J 
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rest,  There  re  -  main  -  eth       a    rest     to      the  peo  -  pie       of    God,  There  re-malii  -  eth      a 
J        J        J    .J        J 


m^ 
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rest,  There  remain  -eth     a     rest,  There  remain  -  eth       a      rest         to    the  peo  -  pie       of      God. 


^ 


^^if  f  fif  rr£ 


^ 
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EB  ENOWS. 

1  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name. 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feehle  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 

Scattered  with  every  breath; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 


3  Our  days  are  like  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower. 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

1  Bnt  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  word  of  promise  sure. 
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THE    LORD    IS    MY   SHEPHERD. 


l  ANNIE  CHADWICK. 

Solo. 

■^  \,p.         i,L N- 


R.  M.  MCl.MTOSH. 


?^^f!j|J.^J'^ 
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^ 


1.  The      Lord 

2.  He      nev 

3.  I      know 

ACCOMP. 


is     my      8hep    -    herd,   a    -    way       then  with  care,        No      want       shall     I 

er     for  -  sakes        me,  tho'       of    -       ten     I      stray,       But     gent    -      ly      re  - 

I    must     pass        thro'  the       val    -      ley     of     death.      But       he  will   gc 


^ 


^ 


^ 


Duet. 


i^^^^S^^^-. 
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know     while  his       mer    - 
claims       me  when    tempt    ■ 
with        me,  "Fear    noth    - 


cy     I       share ; 
ed     a    -  way; 
ing,''  he     saith ; 


From    pas   -    tures    of      plen    -       ty    I'll 
Thro'    dark   -   ness   and    dan     -     ger     he 
Thy     rod  and    thy    staff,         pre  -  cious 


£^b  J.  J:= 


?e: 


t=t: 


=fcr 


j;  ^i^-j; 


m 


P=¥^ 
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^$=t: 


^^ 


^, 


gath    -    er    my      bread, 
guides       me     a   -    long, 
Sav    -   lour,  shall     be, 


And      by 

And    tho' 

Strong  help, 


the  still      wa    -    ters,  my     feet 

I      am      fee    -     ble,  my    sbep 

and  swift    com  -    fort,  for  -    ev    • 


shall   be      led. 

herd    is    strong. 

er,   for      me. 
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THE    LORD    IS    MY   SHEPHERD 
Chorus.       

-^  ,^ 


Concluded 
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The       Lord. 


la     my 


Shep 
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The    Lord  is  my  Shepherd.The   Lord  is  my  Shepherd,   A -way,     a  -  way  then  with     care,        No 


ter 
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^^il¥i 
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want. 


shall    I      know, while  his    mer 


um-rrr 
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p  p 


Vfttt=VT^=^ 


want  shall  I  know, while  his  mercy  I  share,         No  want  shall  I  know ,while  his  mer^  cy      I  share.    No 


ter 
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want  shall  I  know,        No     want  shall    I  know,  while  his   mer-cy,  his  mer-cy     I     share... 


110  WASHED   IN    THE    BLOOD. 

Melody  as  sung  by  Bishop  Campbell.        (A  RHAPSODY.)  Arr.  by  K.  M.  McIntosh. 
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1.  I'm  glad      that        I         am  born     to         die,    I've  been  washed  in 

2.  Bright  an  -    gels      shall    from  glo  -  ry       come,  I've  been  washed  in 

3.  I'll  praise    him      while      he   lends   me    breath,  I've  been  washed  in 


the  blood    ol     the  Lamb,    From 
the  blood    of     the  Lamb,    Aud 
the  blood    of     the  Lamb,       I 
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Refrain. 
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grief  and  woe  my  soul  shall  fly,  I've  been  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 
bear  the  wea  -  ry  pil  -  grim  home,  I've  been  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 
hope      to    praise  him    af  -   ter  death,  I've  been  wash'd  in    the  blood     of     the     Lamb, 
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Fve  been  re  - 
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deemed, I've  been  redeemed I've  been  redeemed, I've  been  redeemed,  I've  been  re- 
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I've  been  redeemed,!' ve  been  redeemed, 


rve  been  redeemed, 


I've  been  redeemed, 

Oopyiigbt,  1881,  by  0.  Citson  &  Oo. 


WASHED    IN    THE    BLOOD.         Concluded. 
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-deemed, Tve  been   re- deemed,. 
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Prebeen  wash'dln     the  blood  of      the     Lamb. 
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Fve  been  redeemed, 


Pre  been  redeemed. 


■T  SOUL,  BE  ON  TH7  OaASD. 

1  My  BonI,  be  on  thy  gnardi 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise  I 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  bard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  sides. 

3  Oh,  watch,  and  fight  and  pray! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Eenew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

8  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  1 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
He  will  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 


IIT  GOD,  MT  UFE. 

1  My  God,  my  life,  my  lore. 

To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove; 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

3  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

4  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 

Can  one  delight  afford; 
No,  not  one  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence.  Lord. 
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BETTER    FURTHER   ON. 
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ABA  HUIX. 
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1.  A  gen  -  tie     breeze  from   E  -  den's 

2.  I   hear   the       soft,  the  glad    re   • 
8.  By    faith    I         look         a  -  cross  the 
4.  Hope  ev  •  er       sings  the  self-same 

»-•  r  r  ^ 


land,    Wafts  o'er     the    stream      a    heaven-ljr  song; 

f  rain,       I       catch    the     sound     and  then   'tis  gone ; 

main,  Where  lov'd   ones     have       al-read-y  gone; 

song,      To    cheer     the        pil  -  grim,  worn  and  wan; 
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They're  sing- ing       on 
They're  sing  -  Ing       o'er 
Lol  they    have  caught 
Tho'  rough   the     road 


the  shin  -  ing 
and  o'er     a    • 
the  sweet  re   • 
and,  may  be. 


strand.  That  it's 

gain,  "It  is 

frain,  "'It  is 

long,  Yet,  'tis 
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Fur  •  ther  on. 
Prom  "Gospel  Praise  Bock,"  by  per.,  of  Asa  HulL 


fur  -  ther  ou, 

Oopyriglit,  1878,  by  Asa  Hull. 
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fur  -  ther  on, 


BETTER    FURTHER    ON.         Concluded. 
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MT  SHEPHESD. 

1  The  Ix>rd  my  Shepherd  ia; 
I  shall  be  well  supplied; 
Since  he  is  mine  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  f 

3  He  leads  mc  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 


3  If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

3  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear : 
Though  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Maktin. 

— IV 


SPURN    ME    NOT. 
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D.  E.  DOKTCH,  by  per. 


1^ 


^ 


"=f^ 


ZJ 


1.  Spurn  me    not,       O,   lov  -  Ing  Sav  -  lour,  Cast  me      not       a    - 

2.  I       am    sin    -  ful,  vile,  un-wor-thy,    All  un  -  clean     I 

3.  Thou  hast  died  for    me  a      ran  -  som.  Shed  Thy    pre  -  cious 
i.    To      Thy  cross  my  soul  is    cling  -  ing.  There  my     faith     is 


way; 

am, 

blood 

stay'd 
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Grant    me     par  -   don, 

Thou    art    right  -  eous, 

,     Thou  hast  pur  -  chased 

Make  me     joy   -   ful. 
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Chorus. 
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life    and     fa    -    vor,    For    thy  grace       I  pray, 

pure  and    ho    -    ly,      Spot  -  less,  per    -  feet  lamb, 

full      re  -  demp  -  tion,  Bought  my  peace   with  God. 

ev    -  er  sing   -   ing,  "Thou  my    debt      hast  paid. 
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Je       •       BUS,  Sa       -     viour. 

Bless  -  ed    Je  -    sus,  lov  -  Ing  Sav-  lour, 
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Cast   me     not 

l' 


way. 
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For     I     seek  Thy  smile  and  fa  -  vor; 


Hear  me  while     I     pray. 
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Eev.  H.  Bonak,  D.  D. 
Spirited. 


THY    LIGHT   IS    COME. 


T.  C.  O'Kane,  by  per. 
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O'n    of    darkness  in  -  to  light,  Je  -  sus  calls  the  sons  of  niglit; 

Out    of    midnight  in  -  to  day  (Omit ) 

From  this  world's  allur-ing  snares,  From  its    per-ils  and  its  cares, 

From  its    van  -i-ty    and  strife,       {Omit ) 

From  the   %'an  -  i  -  ties   of  youth.  In  -to    rest  and  love  and  truth, 

In  -  to     jov  that  nev  -  er  palls,         (Omit ) 
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Je  -  sus  bids  us  come  a  -  way. 
Je  -  sus  beckon«  ^'s  to  life. 
Je  -  si:<  in  ms  mer-cy  calls. 
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Chorus. 
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A  -  rise     and       shine;. 


a-rise      and    shine : 
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A    -     rise,    thy    light     is 
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Arise  and  shine. 


A-rise  and  shine. 
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come,  A-riae  and  shine, 


Arise    and  shine. 
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Thy    glo-rioua  light     is   oomf 
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come. 
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Arise     and       shine. 


A-rise    and  shine. 
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WHEN    THE   TEMPEST   IS    HIGH. 


Kbv.  J.  H.  Mabtin. 


E.  M.  MClNTOSH. 
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1.  Calm-ly     In     the    storm 

2.  Tho'  the  winds  may  howl 
8.  'Mid  the  woes   and  griefs 


that  may  rage  around,  When  the 

and   the    sur-ges  swell, Tho'  the 

that  surround  thee  here^When  the 
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sea  is  high,  and  the  billows  heave,  To  the 
day  be  dark,  and  the  sky  obscure,  On  this 
clouds  are  thick.and  the  light  is  dim,Christ  will 
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Bock     cling     fast,     and 

rock       a  -    hide,     and 

guide     thy      feet,      He 
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be       close   -  ly       bound,    Un  ■ 
se    -    cure   -  ly       dwell,    Tis 
is  ey    -  er        near.     Put 
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to  Christ,  the  re    -  fuge,  cleave. 

a  re    -   fuge  firm         and      sure. 

thy  trust      and  hope         in        Him. 
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Refrain. 
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On    the  Sav  -  ionr     re  -  ly,    When  the     tern  -    pest      is  high.     On  the    Rock      of 
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Copyriglit,  1881,  by  0.  Ditson  &  Oa> 


WHEN    THE    TEMPEST    IS    HIGH.         Concluded. 
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rest,       In  the  midst   of    the  strife.  And  the  sor  -  rows  of     life,   Joy  and  praise  shall  pervade    thy  breast. 
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JOT  TO  THE  WOEIiI). 

1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  Is  come  1 

Let  earth  receive  her  King  I 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  I 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

8  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

i  lie  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
Aud  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
ARd  wonders  of  his  lovo. 


HIS  QOOBNHSS. 

1  Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 

Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down, 

When  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Thou  givest  the  mourner  rest. 

8  Thou  knowest  the  pains  thy  servants  feel; 
Thou  hearest  thy  children's  cry; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfill, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise, 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  A.dam  raise 

The  honors  of  tneir  God. 
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Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 


I'LL    GO. 


E.  M.  MClNTOSH. 
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1.  I've  stray'd  till     late,    the  night     is       fall  -  ing,     I     long      a    -gain     to    find      my    home;  A 

2.  Fm   lost      up  -   on      the   lone  -  ly  mountains,  Where  thorns  be  -  set      my   wea  -  ry     way ;    A  - 

3.  My   soul      is     faint,  my    epir  -  it     weep  -  ing,  In  want     of     food   that  once   was    free.    My 


^=i^=^ 


s^ 
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voice        I        hear,       so      kind  -    ly 
far  I         hear       the     tune  -   ful 

Fa  -    ther's   house        is      sure   -    ly 

\ \- 


call-    ing.  "My   wand'ring    child,  come  home  1  come  home!'" 
foun  -  tains.  That    in       hia      peace  -  ful  past  -  ures    play, 
keep  -    ing.  The  Bread    of       Life,     e  -  nough   for    me. 
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Refrain. 
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I'll    go. 


I'll    gol 


With  my    tears      of 


sor  -  row  swell  -  ing,        All"  my 
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I'll     go. 


I'll       gol 
Oopyiight,  1881,  by  0.  Ditson  &  Oo. 


I'LL    GO.         Concluded. 
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sin    and  weakness  tell  •  ing,       To   my  Fa-thertlar  -off  dwell-ing,      I'll      go,. 


I'll    go  I 
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I'll    go, 


THE  IJSM  FOTJNDATIOH. 

1  How  finn  a  foundation,  ye  naints  o(  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  I 
■What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said, — 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled* 

2  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie. 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

3  "E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  then  when  grey  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

4  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  still  leans  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake  I" 


LOBD,  I  BELIEVE. 

1  Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 

To  all  thy  people  known; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigng, 
And  thou  art  loved  alone; 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  souls'  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 
"Wbere  fear  and  sin  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

8  Oh,  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 
Believe,  and  enter  in! 
Kow,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin  1 

4  Eemove  this  hardness  from  my  heart; 
This  unbelief  remove; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, — 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 
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TAKE   THE    PARDON    NOW. 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Schacklock. 
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1.  0     thou  wea-ry  cap-tive,  Fetteredby    thy  guilt,  For  thy  soul's  deliv'rance,    Je  -  sus' blood  was  spilt ; 

2.  At      the  bar    of  jus  -  tice     he  hath  plead  for  thee,  For  thy  dark  trangres-sion  borne  the  pen  -  a)  -  ty ; 
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O  -   pen    is       thy  pri    -  son,   if     thou    on  -    ly    wilt  Take    the     of  -  fer'd  par  -  don  now. 
Now    the    of- fer'd  mer  -  cy,  meas  -  ure-less      aud  free,  Take    the     of -fer'd  par- don  now. 
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D.S.Whiiened  all     thy   garments    in     the    cleansing  flood.Cap-tive,  take    thy  par -don  now, 
D.S.Trust  His  ten  •  der  guidance,  He     will  lead    the  way,  Take  the    of  -fer'd  par -don  now. 


Refrain. 


i 


D.S. 


=?t^ 


-zd- 


I 


sq 


S 


Take    the  par-  don  now,  Take  the  par  -  don  now, He  hath  paid  thy  ran  -  som  with  his  pre  -  cious  blood. 
Take    the  par- don  now,  Take  the  par- don  now.  Leave  thy  dungeon's  darkness,for  the  light    of      day; 
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WE   THREE    KINCxS    OF  ORIENT   ARE. 
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From  the  "Morning  Star,"  by  per, 
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Ill  I 

1.  We  three  kings     of     O  -   ri-ent      are ;  Bear  -  ing  gifts    we  traverse  a  -   far  Field  and  fountain, 

2.  Boru      a     King     on    Bethlehem's   plain.  Gold     I  bring    to  crown  him  a -gain.  King  for   ev- er, 

3.  Frank 'in  -  cense     to      of-ferhave     I,     In-  cense  owns    a      do  -  i- ty  nigh,  Pray'r  and  praising, 
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Chorus. 
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ig  yon  -  der  star.  ] 
i  all  to  reign.  > 
a,  God     on     higli.  J 
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Moor    and    mountain,  Fol  -  low -ing  yon  -  der     star. 
Ceas  -  ing      nev  -   er,    Ov  -  er     us       "" 
All     men    rais  -  iug,  Wor- ship  him, 


Oh,   star     of  won  -  der,  star     of  night, 


^ 


P^ 


r 


SfefcS: 


^ 


^3^ 


m 


S 


* — '^■-d — "-d-j 


M 


-•^^ 


I     I 


Star  with  roy-  al  beau-ty  bright,Westward  lead-ing,  Still  pro  -  ceed-ing,Guide  us    to     the   perfect  Light. 


^ 


I 


r     I 

-# — 0~ 


i==t= 


m 


-» 1 1 


A.- 


I    I   n- 


P 
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GOD   WANTS   THE   BOYS  AND    GIRLS.* 

B.  M.  MClNTOBH. 


Kbv.  J.  E.  KiTTBBDQB,  Genesee,  N.  T. 

^  ^  ^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


m 


3 


*    *    * 


rr 


=1^ 


"^Sr 


1.  God  wants  the  boys,  the  merry,  merry  boys,  The  nol  •  sy  boys,  the    fan  -  ny  boys,  The  thoughtless  boys. 

2.  God  wants  the  girls,  the  happy-hearted  girls.  The  lov  -  ing  girls,  the  best    of  girls.  The  worst  of    girls — 


^ 


^ 


f— f- 


f  p  r  ^  -^ 


n 


n 


s 


^ 


^3 


p=t 


M 


j  J  jij  i 


Tf^ 


God   wants  the  boys  with  all  their  joys,  That  he     as  gold  may  make  them  pure,And  teach  themtri  -  als 
God  wants  to  make  the  girls  Hia  pearls,  And  so     re -fleet  His   ho-  ly   face,  And  bring  to  mind  His 


to      en  -  dure.  His    he  -  roes  brave, 
wondrous  grace.  That  beau  •  ti  -  f  ul,  ■ .  ■ 


He'll  have  them  be,. 
The  world  may  be,.. 


Fighting    for 
And  filled  with 


i 


f  p  •  p  p 


#-F- 


1     s- 


1     a 


His    he- roes  brave. 
That  beau  -  ti  -  ful, 
Oopyilglit,  1881,  by  Oliver  Dltson  &  Oo. 


He'll  have  them  be, 

The  world  maybe, 


GOD    WANTS     THE    BOYS    AND    GIRLS         Concluded. 


-I  no 


I 


^. 


3^ 


f— ; H»r 


^ 


-^ — ?^- 


truth and  pur 

love and  pur 


-  tv. 

-  tv. 


God  wants  the  boys,  God  wants  the  boys. 
God  wants  the  gibls,  God  wants  the  girls. 


-.-.^- 


:^  42. 


Fight-ing     for  truth  and  pur 
And  filled  with  love   and  pur 


ty. 

ty. 


•  Music  composed  by  request  of  J.  S.  Stewart,  Esq.,  Oxford,  Ga.,  for  Newton  County  S.  S.  Convention,  1881. 


TEE  HEAVEHS  DEOLABE  THY  GLOET, 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord; 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  night  and  day  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Eevcals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 

Bound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Chri.it  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 


THE  WOED  Of  &0D. 

1  Behold  the  morning  sun, 

Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

8  How  perfect  is  thy  word  1 
And  all  thy  judgments  just; 
Forever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given? 
Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
Biii  Snd  the  path  to  heaven ! 


124 


WONDERFUL   GRACE. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Mabtin. 


B.  M.  MClNTOSH. 


^ 


m 


^ 


^1 


^- 


:8=JN; 


1.  Joy  -  ful  sound  that    I    love      to   hear,  Tidings  •  of     heavenly      grace,         Mu  -  sic  sweet   to    my 

2.  Spread  the  news    of    re-dem  -  ing  love,  Pub  -  hsh   it      far     aud     wide,         " — '-    -■'■•••■  ■ 

3.  Tell    the   sto  -  ry   the  world     around,  Shout  it     in      ev   -  'ry      place. 


■P-       -f-     -f^   ^     -^ 


^Tr-rrrr 


■f^-  -f^ 


£ 


f-  f  .f- 


f-t  ir'  [-{^ 


Speak    of  Christ  from  the 
Fill     the  world  with  the 


J     'i^      ii   z!^ 


Refrain 


^^ 


1,^;  I 


^^^ 


rav  -  ished  ear,  Hope  of  a  dy  -  ing  race, 
heav'n  a  -  bove.  Tell  of  the  Lamb  that  died, 
bless  -  ed    sound.    Sing    of      the      won  -  drous  grace, 


:.} 


m 


t  r  T 


H*t: 


Won-der  -  ful  grace  1    In  -  fl  -  nlte  grace  1 


i 


=?t=?t 


i 


*=t: 


r 


^^ 


:4K 


■»-V— g-T 


1r 

In  -fi-nite  grace    to      me!        Wonder  -  ful  grace  1  wonderful  grace,  In  -fi-nite,  rich      and  free  1 


^ 


•F-  £»-   -^ 


^^ 


m=f=f' 


I 


ifi. 


-T— r- 


^y  '  * 


Oopyilght,  1881,  \sj  0.  Lltaon  &  Oo. 


Miss  M.  A.  Lee. 


MY   AIN    COUNTRIE. 


Scotch  Song.   Arr. 
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^^^^^^^ 


■*:iz 


0 


r 


I      am    far    frae   my  hame,  an'   I'mwea-ry     af  -  tenwhiles.For  the  lang'd-torhame-bringing,  an'  my 
I'll       ne'er  be  fu' content,  un-til         my  een   do  see     The  gow    dengaiesof  heav'n.an' my 


D.C  But  these  sichts  an' these  soun'swi  las  naething    be    to  me,  When   I     hear  the  angels  singing  in     my 


m 


'I    f  \~rT 


■t^^^ 


£ 


^ 


rrf-n^i=fT>i^-[:  vi^^-^ 


-Vr^ 


^     y     V       Sj-'-'V 


1st. 


"V      2d. 


2d.  i^;>;^.  .       .     .       y^    j>,    .       .       s     S;    .  .       D.C 


■•-  -f-  -Jv; 


y    I 

Father's  welcome  smiles, ) 

{On^it j     ain    countrie. 

(Omit ain    countrie. 


f  The  earth  is  fleck'd  wi'  flow'rs  ,mon  -  y-tint-ed,  fresh  and  gay ;  > 
\  The  bird-ies  war-ble  blithely,  for  my  Father  made  them  sae ;  J 

I 


^ 


FP---  ^  r  f  f  r  ^-  ^ 


W^^ 


m 


^3E 


I*    F  ' 


^iT 


V     '^     V 


2  I've  his  gude  word  of  promise,  that,  some  gladsome  day,  the  Eing, 
To  his  ain  royal  palace,  his  banished  hame  will  briug 
Wi'  een'  an'  wi'  heart  running  owre  we  shall  see 
"  The  King  in  his  beauty,"  an'  our  ain  countrie. 
My  sins  hae  been  mony,  and  my  sorrows  hae  been  sair: 
But  there  tlioy'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair. 
For  his  bluid  hath  made  me  white,  and  his  hand  shall  dry  my  e'e. 
When  he  brings  me  hame  at  last  to  my  ain  countrie. 
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PRECIOUS    WORDS. 


Mks.  Loola  K.  Eogkrs. 


E.  M.  McIirrosH. 


i 


■s^ 


^& 


y 


ri:= 


1.  Pre-ciou9    for-    ev  -    eri      oh,  wou-der  -  ful  words,  Teach  me    the    path-way    of     du    -    ty; 

2.  Free  -  ly      He        of  -  fers    their  prom-ise    to      all,    •'Comeun-  to       me  who-  so  -  ev    -    er," 

3.  Would'stthoure  -   fuse     the  sweet  sol  -  ace  He  gives,      In    the    mid  -  night  of    thy    sor    -  row? 


fck 


t       ^       t       I       I    '--" 


U     U     b 


^: 


^ 


g-4— ^ 


Lead    me       be  -  side      the     still    wa  -  ters    of    life,    Flow  -  ing  thro'  val  -  leys   of    beau  -    ty. 

Sin  -  ners     op -press'd  with     a    bur  -  den  of    woe.    Drink  of    the     boun-ti  -  ful    riv    -     er. 

"Would'stthou   go        on       in      the  dark-ness    of     sin,      Long-ing    for      no  bright  to  -  mor  -    row? 


^g-^^-.»- 


m 


-« — ^ 


Refrain. 


■S-t^ 


^   ^   I 


-Jl- 


8 


^ 


^ 


Pre-  cious    for  -    ev  -    er       to    you  and    to    me, 


m 


^= 


"Words  that  our     Sav-iour   has  spok  -    en, 

^     ^       ^     ft     (\ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


Copyright,  1881,  by  0.  Ditaon  &  Oo. 


PRECIOUS    WORDS.  Concluded. 
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±:r-n-il 


I 


^ 


^^^ 


* — •- 

Bear  -  ing     sal  -    va  -    tion    far    ov  -  er    the   sea, 


Heal-ins  the  hearts  that  are  brok  -    en ! 


4: 


It 


^ 


ROSS. 


C.    M. 


Dr.  a.  B.  Everett. 


pi=^=dA.a0^ 


p^ 


^npi^ 


1.  Calm  on     the      list'n 

2.  Ce    -  les  -  tial      choirs 

3.  The    answering    hnis 


ing     ear 
from  courts 
of       Pal    - 


of  night 
a  -  bove 
es    -    tine 


Come    heav'n's 
Shed      sa 
Send    back 


me  -  lo  -  dious  strains, 
cred  glo  -  ries  there; 
the   glad        re    -    ply; 


^ 


i^^  ^ 


j^-j- 


^ 


^^ 


^S- 


'f=^ 


i 


m. 


^ 


lt-t±f= 


^^tt 


-s(- 


-i=^ 


^ 


es       far 
ling    lyres, 
Iv    he'ights, 

I- 


^. 


Where  wild    Ju  -    de 
And    an   -  gels,  with 
And  greet,  from    all 


a  stretch 
their  spark 
their      ho 


Her       sil 
Make     mu 
The      Day 


^ 


-L  !         Z3Z 


^  r-±  ±  Jrl    J  V 


ver  -  man    -   tied    plains. 

sic       on  the       air. 

Spring  from       on       high. 


I 


^ 


:a: 


^ 


:;^t: 


m 


^iat. 


:^= 


By  permiesioa  of  R.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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LEAD    ME,   SAVIOUR. 


Prank  M.  Davis. 


^^ 


^ — S — «- 


^ 


^1^: 


=^T=F 


=fc 


^ 


r=^^ 


:^:S: 


=g=^- 


■^ 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest     I  stray, 

2.  Thou,  the    re  -  fuge   of  my  soul, 

3.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me  then   at  last, 


y     ^     y     y     \ 
Gent  -  ly    lead   me    all  the  way ; 
When  life's  storm-y    billows  roll, 
Wien  the  storm  of    life  is  past, 


^^ 


i 


-zir 


b^b 


1^ 


f  T  r 


^ 


lead  me  lest  I  stray,     Gient 


■V    \^     V     'J 
lead  me  all  the  way ; 


1.  Sav 


iour, 


ly 


s 


fc^ 


g 


UA^ 


t5=r 


rTTr-^^^^^^g|=c=ff 


I 
I 

To 


am  safe  when  by  my  side, 
am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh, 
the  land    of    eud-less  day. 


I     would  in    Thy  love     a  -  bide. 
All     my  hopes  on  Thee   re  -  ly. 
"Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a -way. 


# 


f-  -^ -f- -f- -f- 


X 


£: 


^  -f-  -f-  j^ 


=t=t 


^L_«. 


-j2- 


-1 — h 


fc^ 


V— U- 


P    W    W    f    f 

U  1^  b  1/  i 

in  Thy  love  abide. 


I  am 

Chorus. 


safe  when  by  Thy  side. 


i 


I  would 

^ 


J^ 


j    ^  I  J :  i-i~i^m 


=^ 


stray;. 


Lead 


lead 


^ 


:t 


me, 


Sav  -  iour  lead  me    lest    I 

-«•-••      f-      •#-      JL 


-U- 


i 

nSI- 


-srH>^ 


^ 


^ 


lest     I    stray, 


LEAD    ME.    SAVIOUR. 


Concluded. 


ritard. 
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^ 


^^ 


^ 


^-- 


Gent 


ly  down  the  stream  of  time, 
-       -       .       -      -'»-  -^ 


Lead  me,  Sav  -  iour      all 


-4-     -^ 


I 


I 


0;?3 — g=^ 

^^g     ■>— ; ^^^ 1 — 


^12 


-*L_i»_ia— ti- 


the 
I 


wuv. 


m 


stream  of  time, 


Charles  Wesley. 


SPRING.        C.    M. 


all  the  way. 


L.  C.  Everett,  by  per. 


p 


m 


^ 


S7 


^ 


1.  Fa    -  ther,       I  stretch 

2.  What  did     thine       on 

3.  O  Je    -   8U3,  could 

4.  Au    -  tbor       of  faith, 


r  ■'■  ■'■  , 

my  hands  to  thee, 

ly      Son  en  -  dure, 

I       this  be  -  lieve, 

to      thee  I  lift 


-L 


No     oth  -    er       help  I  know; 

Be  -  fore       I       drew  my  breath  I 

I      now  should    feel  thy  pow'rl 

ily     wea  -    ry,      long  -  ing  eyes; 


1= 


m 


-s-^ 


-(2- 


r^-^ 

—4— 

-^ 

1 1 

\ \ r- 

1 

. 1 

1 1 

=11 

<^f4= 

— 1 — 
— *— 

a  • 

=^—4- 

1 

1^= 

=S=^ 

t=^— 

^ 

&^1 

IT  ^ 
If 

What 

Now 

0 

-*• 

thou 

pain, 

my 

let 

• 

with 

what 

poor 

me 

-#- 

-draw 
la     - 
soul 
now 

thy  -  self    from      me, 

bor       to       se   -  cure 

thou  wouldst  re  -  trieve, 

re  -  ceive    that     gift; 

-»- 

Ahl 
My 
Nor 
My 

v      • 

whith  -  er 
soul     from 
let        me 
soul     with 

-•- 

shall 
end    - 
wait 
-    out 

-»■ 

I 

less 

one 

it 

1 

go? 
death  1 
hour, 
dies! 

/«>•     I 

. .  3  . 

.  _L 

;S   . 

m         i           ' 

c   . 

1                 '           ' 

fD                •^ 

^  •      II 

(<•;.                       ! 

1     ^ 

1 

II 

SIS'     !             1             A 

1           ^         ^ 

1     P 

m              A 

v^j     . 

I  ■ 

1    \ 

p- . .    ., , 

1 

1      1 

• 

1 

1                1 
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Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Siadb. 


SHIP   OF  ZION.. 

(MISSIONAET.) 


Melody  furnished  by  Eev.  D.  Suluns,  D.  D. 
Arranged  by  "E.  M.  McIntosh. 

c ^ 


m 


^ 


N      i' 


H 


*t 


^ 


1.  There's  a        wail         from     the      is-  lands    of       the 

2.  There's  a       moan        from      the    des  -  sert,  full      of       pain, 

3.  There's  a       groan       from     the    Gan  -  ges   where  they      fall, 


r    I 


(of  the  sea,)  There's  a 
(full  of  pain,)  There's  a 
(where  they  fall,)        At     the 


^^4  r : 


^ 


1^ 


t — r 


i:^==^ 


-^ 


^ 


i 


£ 


^ 


-=i- 


^ 


^ 


'I       ^     b   I      V     ^ 

voice     that      is     call  -  ing  yon    and    me.  (yoa  and  me,)  In  the  old  Ship  of  Zi  -  on,  The 

sigh        ov    -  er     Af  -  no's  sun  -  ny  plain.(sun  -ny  plain,)Iu  the  old  Ship  of  Zi  -  on,  The 

feet       of       the      I-    dols,  in  their  thrall,  (in  their  thrall,)ln  the  old  Ship  of  Zi  -  on.  The 


M^ni 


m. 


II  I .  -I 


^ 


5^ 


-» « • •— ^ S*-v 

news      of       Zi  -    on,      car  -  ry        yel 
news      of       Zi  -    on       o'er     the     main, 
news      of       Zi  -    on,    bear   them     aUl 

m  m  m  ^  m  1^  i 


strong     help       of      Zi  -  on.  The       good 

strong     help       of      Zi  -  on.  Bear     good 

strong     help       of     Zi  -  on,  The       good 


W^ 


m 


Copyriglit,  1881,  by  0.  Ditson  &  Oo. 


SHIP    OF    ZION,         Concluded. 
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:^ 


m 


T      f 


^,  I* 


"Come  0   -   ver  and  help     usP'    is       the       cry; 

"Come  o   •   ver  and  heh     us!"    is       the       cry; 

"Come  0   -   ver  and  help      usi"   ia       the       cry; 


(is        the    cry;) 

(is        the    cry;)        „„„„ 

(is        the    cry;)        (iome 


Come 
Come 


'^itr- 


m 


J"  J .  J 


-I- 


?F=^ 


^ 


o-  ver  and 
o-  ver  and 
0-  ver     and 

!^     >      1 

0        0    •       0- 


help  us,  or  we  die,  (or  we  die,) 
help  us,  or  we  die,  (or  we  die.) 
help      us,    or    we    die,     (or    we  die,) 


I 

A 
I 


see 
cross 

see 


the    wo 
the  wide 
i-  dola 


— w~= 

fall  -  ing,  I 

wa  -  ters.  Hear 

fall  -  ing.  And 


$ 


iR=i^ 


^ 


hear  the  voice 
At  -  ric's  dark 
In    -    di  -    a 


call  -  ing, 
daughters  1 
call  -  ing. 


Oh,  Ship 
Oh,  Ship 
Oh,      Ship 


of 
of 
of 


If 
I 

Sal 
Sal 
Sal 


va  -  tion,  thith-  er 
va  -  tion,  thith-  er 
va  -  tion,  thith  -  er 


fly- 
fly, 
fly. 


=^ 


1 
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Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slash. 


JUBILEE    SONG. 


^ 


^ 


E.  M.  MClUTOSH. 

N     ^     N 


tj  -0-       -»--«•       -»- 


^ 


-^-^i^' 


-ar—&- 


^$r-r 


3^i=^t^g 


1.  Oh, 

2.  Ye, 

3.  Ye, 


ye  who 
who  from 
who  with 


have  lost 

the  house 

hia  foes 


S^^ 


your  possessions  of  peacejWliose  soul  for  the  rest  that  remaiiieth  dotliyeam,The 
of  your  Father  astray,  Are  long-ing  no  more  from  his  presence  to  roam,The 
are    enrolling  your  names,\VTio  far  from  his  ser-v  ice  are  bending  the  kiiee,The 

^  r^3t   . 


=t 


■f — • — t — * 


V' — V    V 


!!rzi± 


rfT 


V — t^- 


1/    u    u 


U     U 


% 


^ 
^ 


^ 


:^^ 


^= 


t 


3^ 


S 


^^        J.    J.   J.    '^     y    J 


^  J^.         ^ 


voice  of  the  Lord  bids  your sor-row-ing  cease.  This  year  of  my  ju  -  hi -lee.  ye  shall 
voice  of  hismer-cy  doth  ten  •  der  -  ly  say.  This  year  of  my  ju  -bi-lee,  ye  shall 
voice  of     Je  -  ho  -  vah  yourran-3om  proclaims,  This  year  of  my    ju  -  bi-lee,    all  shall 


re-turn, 
re-turn. 
go  free. 


5g=J: 


■0      0        a    I »      »      »      ^      ,      »    1 1        r 

^  r    [;-i^  i^  '^  '^  ;  i-  11/  I 


IC 


g 


^    C    £ 


b     C     [     C     t     C 


Refrain. 

N     ^     ^ 


j=:£^=H- 


^uu^ 


s^ 


sm 


Oh,  ju  -   bi-  lee  year!  great  ju  -  bi  -  lee  year  I  Now   let    its   glad  shoutings  be   -    gin. 

I  I       •0-      -0-      -0-        -, —      -0-      -rr-      1 —     —      -0-      ~—        -I — 

■• — r* • • *- 


The 


■^ 


=^- 


^ 


is$: 


Copyriglit,  1881,  by  Olivei  Bitson  &  Co. 


JUBILEE   SONG. 


Joneluded. 


i33 


35 


^ 


I 


>=iF 


I      I      I- 


T 


^ir^t--^ 


"* — ^.  ■  * — » — • — r 
high-sounding  trum-oet  shall  glad-den  the    ear,    Pro-claiming  God's  lib  -  er  -  ty,  treedom  from  sin. 


^ 


I      r 

m 


'^   f    f- 


VTf 


COME  TO  JESQS. 
1  Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesiu, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now ; 
JuHt  now  come  to  Jeana, 
Come  to  Jesus  Just  now. 

3  He  will  save  you,  etc. 
8  He  is  able,  etc. 

4  He  is  willing,  etc. 

5  He  is  waiting,  etc 

6  He  will  hear  you,  etc 

7  He  will  cleanse  you,  etc. 

8  He'll  renew  you,  eic. 

9  He'll  forgive  you,  etc. 

10  If  you  trust  him,  etc 

11  He  will  save  you,  etc. 


BT  AND  BY. 

1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest. 

That  region  so  bright  and  so  fair 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 
Oho. — In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 

We  shall  rest  on  that  beautifvZ  shore. 

2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

JYom  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care. 
From  trials  without  and  within. 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

3  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 

The  robes  whieh  the  glorified  wear, 
The  church  of  the  tirst-born  above — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  1 

4  O  Father  I  'mid  sorrow  and  woe, 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare. 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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There      is         no       night    in  heav'n  a  -  bove,  No  grief,      no       toil,      no      pain;  And 

There,  storms     of        sor  -row  nev  -  er  come,  They  all       have    pass'd    a    -   way;  The 

There,    we       may      meet  those  gone  be  -lore  And  blood-washed  gar  -  ments  wear;  "With 
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blood-washed  souls  who      reach      that   land.    Shall       nev    - 
Sav    -  iour's  there,  that         is        His    home,     He       wipes 
Je    -    sus      dwell    for    -    ev    -     er  -  more.    And      shine 
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No  night   in    that  land  where  the  an  -  gel8  stay,    No    sor -row  or    sigh -ing  can  dark  -  en    the    day, 
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There  is    my  home.there  is  my  home,There  with  my  Saviour  f  orev  -  er,  There  is  my  home.there  is  my  home. 
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TROYTE'S    CHANT. 
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while       I    stray, 

.    sad  my    lot, 
.  .grief      I    sigh, 

..to  re-  sign 


1.  My  God,  my  Father 

2.  Though  dark  my  path,  and. 

3.  What  though  in  lonely 

i.  If  Thou  shbuldst  call'me... 


Far  from  my  home,  on . . 

Let  me  be  still  and 

For  friends  beloved,  no. 
What  most  I  prize — it. . . 
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E^ 


•life's  rough  way, 
.  mur  -  mur  not ; 
..long-  er     nigh, 
.ne'er  was  mine; 
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0  teach  me  from  my heart     to       say. 

Or  breuthe  the  prayer  di        -        -    vine  -  ly    taught, 
Submissive  still  would I        re  -    ply, 

1  only  yield what  was    thine — 
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will      be    done.' 
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PLACE    PREPARED. 


m 


-» _ — — -» • s- 


R.  M.  MClNTOSK. 


fe^s^ 


tea 


^^ 


#    ■  » — " — — — w " — " — * • — "• — » — « — ' " ^- 

1.  There's  a    beau- ti  -  ful  place,     for    you  and    for    me,      We  home-less  shall   be,  nev  -  er   -more: 

2.  And  I    need  not  look  off,         to    find   the  dear  place,   O'er  Jor-dan's  dark  roll- ing     a    -  way; 

3.  1  shall   en  -  ter    his  house,   and  find  him    I  know.       In     do  -  ing   the  will    of     his    word ; 
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For  a    man-sion    prepared       by    Je  -  sus     I     see.      And    he      is     the  Way   and  the       Door. 
For  he    call  -  eth   me  nigh,     and  shows  me  his  face,     And  bids   me    be    wel-come  to  •    day. 
And,  my  heav  -  en  -  ly  home      be  -  gun  here    be  -  low.     Shall  dwell  ev  -  er- more  with  my       Lord. 
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Sing  -  ing    its   sto  -  ry       I    tell, 
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beau   -   ti-  ful    home  1 . 
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Oh,       en  -  ter,  mv  soul, 
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NEAEEE,  MY  GOD,  TO  THER 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer,  I  sigh ; 
Nearer,  I  fain  would  be. 

Nearer,  still  cry  I 
Nearer,  when  woes  assail 
Nearer,  when  joys  prevail, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

2  The  world  is  dark  and  drear, 

I  feel  so  lone ; 
Beset  with  sin  and  fear, 

I  sigh  and  moan ; 
Nor  can  I  comfort  see 
Till  I  can  nearer  be , 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

8  The  crosses  on  me  laid, 
Still  press  me  down; 
One  cross  can  give  me  aid. 

One  cross  alone ; 
The  cross  of  Calvary — 
My  Saviour's  cross— lifts  me 
Nearer  to  theel 
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FEOM  GBEENLAND'S  ICY  MOUNTAIIfS. 
1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Af ric's  sunny  fountains 

Boll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
Prom  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
3  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation  1  O,  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
8  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till  lilje  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  siuners  slain, 
Bedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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PILGRIM,    IS   THY  JOURNEY    DREAR? 
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1.  Pilgrim,  is  thy  journey 

2.  Stormsmay  gather  round  thy. 

3.  Pain  may  rack  the  wasting. . . . 
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frame; 


Are  its  lights  ex 

All  the  ties  of 

Health  desert  thy. 
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Still  suppress  the  rising 

Still  amid  the  fears  of 

Faith  still  burns  with  deathless . 


fear, . . 
death ; 
flame,. 


God  for  -  sakes  his  child  ■ 
God  for  -  sakes  his  child  ■ 
God      for  •  sakes  his    child  ■ 
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ren  nev  -  er, 
ren      nev  -  er. 
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1.  Je  -  ru    -    sa  -  lem,     my    hap-    py    home!  Name   ev    -    er     dear       to  me!....    TVlien 

2.  0    when,     thou     ci    -    ty      of       my     God, Shall      I         thy  courts     as    -  cend,-...  Where 

3.  Why  should     I    shrink      at    pain     and     woe?  Or      feel        at    death      dis    -  may?..        I're 
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shall  my  'a-borshare  an  end,  In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee?! 
con  -  gre  -  ga  -  tions  ne'er  break  up,  And  Sab-bath's  have  no  end?  \ 
Ca-naan'sgood-ly   land     in    view.  And  realms  of   end- less   day.  J 


There'll  be  no  sor  -  row, 
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There'll      be      no    sor    -   row.  There'll    be      no    sor   -  row,  There'll  be    no    sor  -  row    there. 
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GLORIA   IN    EXCELSIS. 
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1.  Glory  be  to 

2.  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we 


•St 


-c(- 


^ 


God     on 
wor-ship 


high, 
thee, 


and  on  earth 

we  glorify  thee.we  give 
thauks  to 


peace,  good 
thee    for 


will  toward  I  men.  2. 
thy    great  |  glory  3. 
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3.  O  Lord  God I  heavenly  I  King,  1 1  God  the IFa-ther    lAl     -        I'mighty.*- 

4.  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son,  I  Je  -   sus  I  Christ,  1 1  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of. .  I  God,  Son    1  of     the     I  Father.  6. 
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6.  That  takest  away  the |sins  of    the 


6.  Thou  that  takest  away  the. 

7.  Thou  that  takest  away  the. 

8.  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of. 


sins  of  the 
sins  of  the 
God         the 


world,  1  have  mercy 

world,  I  have  mercy 

world,!  re       -       - 

Father.  |  have  mercy 
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9.  For  cuoa  only lart       iholy;  11  thou •Ion-   ly  I  art  the  I  Lord ;    I 

10.  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  I  Ho-  ly  |  Ghoat,  |  \  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  of  I  God  the  I  Father. 
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PRAISE    HIM  AND    MAGNIFY    HIM    FOREVER. 

EMILIU8  LaKOCHE. 
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1.  O  all  ye  Works  ol  the  Lord,. 

2.  O  ye  Heavens, 

3.  O  ye  Children  0/  Men, 

4.  O  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord,. . 

5.  Glory  be  to  the  Father, 
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bless    ye  the  Lord ;  praise  him,  and  mag  -  nl 

bless    ye  the  Lord ;  praise  him,  and  mag  -  ni 
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'  1.  O  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord, bless  ye  the  Lord ;  praise  him,  and  mag  -  ni  -  f  y 

2.  O  ve  Mountains  and  Hills, bless  ye  the  Lord ;  praise  him,  and  mag  -  ni  -  fy 

3.  0  let  Israel bless      the  Lord;  praise  bim,  and  mag  -  ni  -  fy 

4.  O  ye  holy  and  humble  men  of  heart, .  bless  ye  the  Lord ;  praise  bim,  and  mag  -  ni  -  f  y 

5.  Asitwasin  lhebeginning,i9now,andev    -     er  shall  be.world  with -out  end A- 
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B.  I/L  MClNTOSH. 

Solo.     Soprano. 
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1.  Sav  -    iour,  like         a    Shep   -  herd  lead      us,    Much       we      need         Thy     ten    -    der  care ; 

2.  Thou    hast  prom-  ised    to  re-ceive      us,    Poor        and      sin      -     ful    though    we     be; 
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Duet.     Tenor  and  A  Ito. 
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In       Thy  pleas  -    ant     past    -  ures    feed       us.    For       our    use       Thy    folds        pre-pare; 
Thou    hast   mer  -    cy       to  re  -  lleve      us,    Grace      to  cleanse,  And    pow'r       to    free ; 
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SAVIOUR,    LIKE   A    SHEPHERD    LEAD   US.    Concluded. 
^    Quartet. i  ^ 
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In       Th7  pleas  -    ant    past    -  nres  feed     ns,      For         onr      use  Thy    folds       pre-pare; 

Thon    hast   mer  -    cy       to  re-  lleve    us,   Grace        to      cleanse.      And    pow'r     to    free; 
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Thou  hast  bought  us,Thine  we    are, 
Let    us     ear  -  ly    turn   to   Thee, 


Thou  hast  bought  U3,Thine  we  are. 
Let    us  ear  -  ly  turn  to  Thee, 
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MY   SHEEP   HEAR    MY   VOICE. 


Solo.    Soprano. 
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My    sheep  hear  my  voice,    and  I  know  them,         My  sheep  hear  my  voice       and  I  know  them.and  thej 
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MY    SHEEP     HEAR     MY     VOICE.  Continued. 

Duet.  Soprano  and  Alto. 
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MY   SHEEP   HEAR    MY   VOICE. 


Concluded. 
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My    sheep  hear  my  voice,   and    I  know  them,      My    sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  tnow  them,  and  they 
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PLEYEL'S   HYMN. 


I.  Pleybl. 
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To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large.Heav'nly  Shepherd  load  thy  charge;  And  my  conch  with  tend'rest  care.'Mld  the  springing  graag 

(prepare. 

i2.  When  1  faint  with  ennuner's  heat.Thon  shalt  gaide  my  weaiy  feet, To  the  streams  that  still  and  8low,Thro'  the  verdant  meadows 

(flow. 
3.  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread.By  the  shades  of  death  o'er8pread,With  Thy  rod  and  staff  supplied,Thi8  my  gnard.and  that  my  gnide. 
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Duet.  Rather  slow. 
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(MOTET.)  K.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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How  love   -  ly    are     thy  dwell-inge,  How  love  -  ly     are     thy  dwell- ings,  How  love- ly    are      thy 
Inst. 
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Chorus. 
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dwell  -  ings,      O       Lord 


3^ 


of       hosts.  How    love    -   ly      are      thy    dwell  -    ings,  How 
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love  -   ly    are     thy  dwell-ings,  How  love  -  ly     are    thy  dwell  -  ings,   O     Lord         ol    hosts. 
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0  e  tT  Q"-^^'^^'^- 


Continued. 
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My  soul  doth  long, 


my  soul  doth  long 


to   en  -ter  thy 
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My     soul  doth    long, 


doth       long. 


to   en-ter  thy  courts, . 


JM^ 


^^m 
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My  soul  doth  long. 


my  soul  doth  long 


to   en  -ter  thy 


^ 
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^TTT\r^ 


iE 


d'4  0    ^ 


TV:-  .eJ    f^ 
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courts. 


My  soul  doth  long 


\-l\y^ 


iJ    jJIZ 


to  en-ter  thy  courta.to  en-ter  thy   courts. 


5Z3: 


doth...-       iv/jg. 


to   en-ter  thy  courts, 


to   en-ter  thy  courts. 
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courts. 


My  soul  doth  long 


to  en-ter  thy  court3,to  en-  ter  thy  courts. 


HOW    LOVELY    ARE   THY    DWELLINGS.       Concluded. 
^  Chorus. 


i49 


^ 


^ 


^ 


■*     CJ 


For  they    shall  al  -  ways  praise  thee, 
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Bless  -  ed       are      they  who    dwell       in  thy    house ;         For  they     shall  al  -  ways  praise  thee, 
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Blessed  are     they 


who  dwell  in  thy    house ; 
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they  shall   al  -  ways  praise    thee,  They  shall  al  -  ways  praise     thee,      0      Lord  of    Hosts. 


^m 


sir 


^^^^^m 
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they    shall  al  -  ways  praise    thee.  They  shall  al  -  ways  praise     thee,      0      Lord  of    Hosts. 
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they  shall  al  -  ways  praise    thee,  They  shall  al  -  ways  praise    thee,      0       Lord  of    Hosts. 
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Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Sladk. 


TOUCH    NOT,   NOR   TASTE.- 


K.  M.   MclNTOSH. 
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1     Say,  who  hath  sor  -row,  con-ten  -tions  and  woe?  They  where  the  wine-cup   is    flow-ing,  who  go. 

2.  Say,  who   in    spir  -  il     are  wounded,    in    pain?  They  who   go    seeli-ing    the  wine-cup     a -gain; 

3.  Say,  who    is     stricken    un  -  til      he  must  be       Lilce  as    one  toss'd  in     the  midst  of    the    sea? 

4.  What  shall  we   tell  them,  oh,  what  can    we  say?      How  can    we  turn  them  from  sinning     a- way. 
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Look  not    up  -  on 

Tar  -  ry  -  ing  long 

They  who  are  beat  ■ 

Lov  -  ing  -  ly    give 

^     N     |N 


tin  the 
•  en  and 
them  the 


ser- pent  its  head,  Hides  in    the  glow   of     the    glit-ter-ing 

spar-kle    is  past,  Lo,     it   shall  sting  like   an     ad-der     at 

sickened  and  sore.  They  who  have  fall  -  en    the  wine-cup    be  ■ 

broth- er-ly  hand,  Ten-der-ly    help -ing  the    fal  -  len     to 


red. 

last. 
•  fore, 
stand. 
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Refrain. 
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Touch  not,  nor  taste,    touch  not,  nor  taste ;       Oh,    from  the      ad-der     that  sting-eth   you,  haste  I 


II      II- 
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TOUCH    NOT,   NOR   TASTE.        Coneiuaea 
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Tar  -  ry    nor  stay,      tar  -  ry    nor  stay.       There  when    a 


Slit 
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ser  -  pent     but  hides  to     be  -  tray, 

^ 


fe 


m 


L  L  L  L  -r  r  L  r 
C  I  I  I    iL-  I-  I-  I 


GATHERING    HOME. 


Miss  Makiana  B.  Slabe. 


E.  M.  MclNTOSH,  by  per. 
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1.  Up     to    the    boun  -  ti  -  ful    Giv  -    er     of    life, —  Gath  -  er  -  ing    home !  gath-er  -  ing  home ! 

2.  Up     to    the       cit  -  y  where  fall  -  eth    no  night, —  Gath  -  er  -  ing    home!  gath-er-  ing  home! 

3.  Up     to    the     beau -ti- ful    man  -  sions  a-bove, —  Gath  -  er- ing    home  I  gath-er  -  ing  home  I 
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:Srr 
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Up  to  the  dwell- ing  where  com -eth  no  strife,  The  dear  ones  are  gath  -  er  -  ing  home. 
Up  where  the  Sav-iour's  own  face  is  the  light,  The  dear  ones  are  gath  -  er  -  ing  home. 
Safe     In      the    arms   of     his     in  -    fi    -  nite     love,     The  dear  ones    are  gath  -  er  -  ing      home. 


4- 
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From  "New  Life,"  by  per. 
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Chorus,      i 


GATHERING    HOME.         Concluded. 
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Gather-ing  home  I . 


Ifefcns: 
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Gather-ing  home  1 . 
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Nev-er  to  sorrow  more,never   to 

o-  -o-  -e-  -»■ 
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Gatheriug  home ! 


Gathering  home  1 
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,  Gathering  home  I . . 
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Gather-ing  home ! God's  children  are  gathering   home. 
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gather-ing  home  I 


I 
gather-ing  home  I 


^     ^     </ 


^     1/ 


Edgab  Page. 


^ 


BEULAH    LAND. 


Jno.  E.  Swtsnby. 
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I  t  I  - 

1.  Tve  reach'd  the  land   of   com  and  wine,  And  all     its  rich  -  es    free -ly  mine;  Here  shines  undimra'd  one 

2.  My  Saviourcomesand  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we;         He   gent -ly  leads    me 

3.  A  sweet  perfume    up  -  on  the  breeze.  Is  borne  from  ev  -   er  -  ver  -  nal  trees.  And  flow'rs  that  uev -er - 

4.  The    zephyrs  seem   to    float   to  me.  Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  mel  -  o  -  dy,         As    an -gels  with    the 


^ 


-^^^•- 
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From  "Joy  to  the  World,"  by  per. 


BEULAH    LAND. 


Concluded. 
Chorus. 
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bliss  -  ful  dav,      For    all    my  night     has  pass'd    a-way. 
by      his  hand.    For  this     is    heav  -  en's   Dor  -  dor  land, 
fad  -  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life     for-  ev  -   er  flow, 
while-robed  throng  Join  in    the  sweet      re  -  demp-tion  song. 


Oh,  Beu-Iah  laid,  sweet  Beulah  land,    As 
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on       thy  high  -  est  mount    Island,        I    look       a-way       a  -  cross   the  sea.  Where  mansions  are    pre  - 


-0 — #- 
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J  .  3  S 


pared  forme.       And  view    the  shin  -  Ing    glo  -   ry  shore,  My  heav'n,  my  home,    for-ev  -  ei^more. 
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Mrs.  M.  B.  C  Slade. 


FREE    GIVING. 
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E.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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of  -   fer  -  ing, 
heard   by  them. 
Is  -    ra    -  el; 
service  wrought, 


1.  In    the   des-  ert,days  of  old,  TVlien  they  call'd  for  gems  andgold,  For  a    sa  -  cred 

2.  Then  the  wo-men  that  were  wise.Spun  of  blue  and  pur  -  pie  dyes ;  And  the  call    was 

3.  Might-y   ml  -  ers  came  and  gave  Shin-ing  gemg  whereon  to  grave  All   the  names  of 

4.  Thus  the  work  of  God's  command,By  his     ho  -  ly  prophet's  hand  ,Waa  in    sa  -  cred 


^M^ 


-t 


g  T^r  h^    TT 
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^  u 


fcjt 


3= 


^^ 
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=3^ 
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On-ly     he  whose  spir-it  stirr'd,  TTiVJinsr-Aearf-ed,  at    the  word.  Might  a  gift      or  treas  -  ure  bring. 
But  by    toiH-i)i<?  hands,alone,  Mightthe  broid'rv  work  be  done,   Of    the  sa  -cred     ves  -  ture  hem. 

But  their  ioiM-J)ig' hands  alone.   With  the    precious  on -yx-stone,  Might  the  ueed-ful  treas- ure  swell. 
But   the   best  and  bless-ed  part.  Was  the   glad  and  will-ing  heart.  That  his  lov  -  ing     child-ren  brought. 


-^ &' — •-' i/ s^ — I b'-     . 

Free-ly  give,  still    he  calls,  free- ly  gives,  still   he  calls,  And  the  promise  of    my  word  be-Iieve. 

Oopyriglit,  1881,  by  Oliver  Ditaon  &  Co. 
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FREE    GIVING. 


Concluded. 
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Free-ly     give,. 
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Btill  he    calls. 


And  as  free  -  ly   do    my  love     re  -  celve  1 
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-i»-n»^ 
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Free-ly  give,  still    he  calls,  free-ly    give,  still  he  calls. 


^-t5 ii—ii- 


UdSALLY.    0.  U.    DooUe, 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 

Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 
Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

Ou  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seasf 

S  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God? 
Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

3  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 

Bv  faith  thev  bring  it  nigh. 
When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine. 
In  robes  of  victory,  through  the  sides. 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


ALL  PAID. 

1  I  hear  the  Saviour  say, 

Thy  strength  indeed  Is  small ; 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray, 
Find  in  me  thine  all  in  all. 
Cno-— Jesus  paid  it  all, 
All  to  him  I  owe  ; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain  ; 
He  washed  it  white  as  snow- 

2  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim — 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 
8  When  from  my  dying  bed 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise. 
Then  '-Jesus  paid  it  all " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 
4  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  stand  in  him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down. 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 
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TRISAGION. 


Solo.     Tenor  or  Treble. 
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There  -  fore,  with  an  -  gels  and  arch  -  an-KeU,         and  with  all    the    com-  pa  -  ay     of    heav-ea, 
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laud,         and  mag-ni  -  fy    thy       glo    -    riousname;    ev-ennore    prais-ing  thee,  and  say  -  ing : 
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TRISAGION.         Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


rzg 


-z?- 


t? — — » * — ' — S^ 
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ly,        Lord      God     of     Hosts,    Heav'n  and  earth  are  full 


Ho    -    ly, 
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<}f      thy 
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glo   -    ry. 


Glo-ry  be  to  thee,      O      Lord    moat  high.        A  -  men. 
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EC  T.F.ADETH  ME. 

1  He  leadeth  mel  0,  blessed  thought  1 

O,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught  1 

MThate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 

Still  'tis  Qod'9  hand  that  leadeth  me  1 

2  Sometimes,  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes,  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 

Still  tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  mel 


8  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  In  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine : — 
Content  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me  1 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  la  done, 
WTlfen,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me  1 


158  MAKE   ME   A   WORKER    FOR   JESUS. 

E.  E.  Eexford.  V.  E.  DORTCH,  by  per. 

\       IN IV 
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1.  Make 

2.  Make 
8.  Make 
4.  Make 


me  a  work-er  for  Je  -  sus,   Steadfast  and  earn-est    aad    true ;  Will-ing    to     do    for   the 

me  a  'ork-er  for  Je  -  bus,   Do  -  ing   the  work   to     be    done;  Cheerful  - ly,  earn-est  -  ly, 

me  a  work-er  for  Je  -  sus,  Read- y      to      go  where  he    needs;  Sow  -  ing  good  seed  for  the 

me  a  work-er  for  Je  -  sus,  Then  at    the   set     of     the     sun;  Say,  "Thou  wert faithful, my 
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Chorus. 
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ter,   All 
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vest.  Pluck 
vant,  Kest, 


He  ex  -  pects  me  to  do.... 

'ring  till       set  of  the  sun — 

-  ing  up      bri  -  ars  and  weeds 

for  thy    work  is  now  done."  J 
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Make  me     a  work  -  er    for    Je 


SOS, 
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will -ing   work-er    f  or  Je  -    sus,  Do  -  ing    my  best   for  the  Mas-ter,  He  hath  done  great  things  for  me. 
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Index  of  Titles,  and  of  the  P^irst  Words  of  Hymns. 


159 


A  geutle  breeze 

A  glance  from  thine  eye 

Alagl  and  did  mv  Saviour  bleed? 

AJlen ." 

All  glory  and  praise 

All  hailthe  power 

Am  I  a  soldier? 

Andrew 

Are  you  staying 

At  morning's  dawn 

As  when  the  weary  trav'ler 

Bear  ye  one  anothers'  burdens.  • . 

Beautiful  day 

Beautiful  realm 

Behold  the  morning 

Better  further  on 

Beulah  land 

Blest  assurance 

Brevity  of  life 

Broker 

Brother,  If  thy  step 

Burke 


H2 
83 
89 
85 
57 
91 
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75 

80 

8 

85 

98 

102 

66 

123 

112 

152 

60 

51 

63 

7 

45 


Calmly  in  the  storm 116 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear 127 

Cast  thy  bread 25 

Cheers  me  every  day 9 

Christmas  bells 56 

Christmas  carol 79 

Closer  to  thee 64 

Come,mychild 14 

Come  to  Jesus 133 

Come  unto  me 32,  42 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 68 

Down  at  the  cross 81 

Do  you  hear  the  Saviour 65 

Draw  me  closer  to  thee 64 

Drinkandlive 42 

Each  cooing  dove 74 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands 129 


Free  giving 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains . 

Galilee 

Gathering  home 

Gloria  in  excelcis 

Glory  be  to  God 

Glory  land 

God  "shall  wipe  away 

God  wants  the  boys 

God's  word  is  full 

Gone  to  heaven 

Go  ye  to  the  woodlands 

Hark!  the  voice 

Harvest  song 

Have  you  heard 

Hear  him  calling 

Heavenly  Father 

Heavenly  Jerusalem 

He  leade'th  me 

Hermon 

Holy  Night.  (Christmas.) 

Home  beyond,  by  and  by 

Hosanna '. 

How  firm  a  foundation 

How  happy 

How  lovely  are 


I  am  coming 

I  am  far 

I  am  glad 

I  am  on  my  way 

I  am  waiting 

I  bring  my  sins  to  thee  — 
I  can  never  pay  the  debt. . . 

I  gave  my  life 

I  have  longed  for  the  bliss. 

I  hear  the  Saviour 

I'll  go 

I  need  the  prayers 

In  the  ages  to  come 

In  the  desert 
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119 
67 

147 

47 

125 
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41 
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155 
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46 
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In  the  Gospel's  sweet,  old  story  . .    17 

I  shall  not  want  73 

Itrustlnthee 5 

I've  reached  the  land 152 

I've  strayed  till  late 118 

I  want  to  be  a  worker 69 

I  will  be  with  thee 26 

I  will  trust  in  my  Saviour 58 

I  would  love  thee 45 

Jerusalem,  my  happy 189 

Jesus,  and  shall  it 77 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 99 

Jesus  only 37 

Joy  and  praise 13 

Joyful  sound 124 

Joy,joyjoyl 36 

Joy  in  heaven 84 

Joy  to  the  world 117 

Jubilee  song 132 

Keep  me  near  thee ••    62 

Lead  me.  Saviour 128 

Let  every  tongue 117 

Letuswork SS 

Lights  along  the  shore 44 

Like  shadows 61 

List,  list 66 

Long  I've  wandered 14 

Look  abroad 103 

Look  on  me 83 

Lord.  I  believe 119 

Lord  (The)  Is  my  shepherd 108 

Lord,  must  I  go? S6 

Lo  I  the  Zephyr 12 

Make  me  a  worker 158 

Marching  bravely  on 28 

Marching  on 28 

Morn  is  breaking 18 

Mv  ain  countrie 126 

MV  God,  mv  lite HI 

My  God,  my  Father 185 


160 


My  heart  was  oppressed 

My  sheep  hear  my  voice 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  . . . . 

Nearer  my  God,  to  thee 

Ninety-fifth 

No  night  in  heaven 

Now  thanks  be  unto  God  .  - . . 

O  all  ye  works 

Oh,  how  I  love  Jesus  I 

Oh,  'tis  wonderful 

Oh,  ye  who  have  lost 

Old  and  the  new 

Old  Hundred 

One,  by  one 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  . . . 

Only  waiting 

Open  the  beautiful  gates 

O  Prodigal!  don't  stay  away. 

O  thou  weary 

Out  of  darkness 

Oh,  when  shall  I  see  Jesus. .. 

Pascal 

Peace 

Peace  at  last 

Pilgrim,  is  thy  journey 

Place  (The)  prepared 

Pleyel's  Hymn 

Praise  for  "the  May 

Praise  God 

Praise  him  and  magnify 

Praise  in  song 

Precious  forever 

Precious  Spirit 

Precious  words 
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Ransom 

Remember,  Jesus  leads  . 


Eevive  us  agam 

Ring,  joybells,  ring . 

Book  of  Ages 

Boss 

Sabbath  bell 
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Sabbath  morning 

Saviour,  lead  me 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  . . 
Say,  who  hath  sorrow  — 

Servant  of  God 

Shepherd,  sweet 

Shipof  Zion 

Show  thy  mercy  unto  me  . 
Simply  trusting  Christ  — 

Sing  to  the  Lord 

Sleeper,  awake 

Something  to  do   

Sow  in  the  mom 

Spring ■ 

Spurn  me  not 

Stand  by  the  school 

Striving  to  enter  in 

Striving  to  follow 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 

Sweet  rest 

Sweet  the  tidings 


Take  the  pardon  now 

Take  up  the  cross 

That  open  door 

Thee  I  seek 

The  heavens  declare 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  . 
The  Lord  my  shepherd  is  . 

The  old,  old'year 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 

The  precious  promise 

There  are  lights 

Therefore,  with  angels 

There  is  a  beautiful  story  . 

There  is  joy 

There  is  no  night 

There's  a  beautiful  place.. 

There's  a  home 

There's  a  home  in  heaven. 

There's  a  land  of  love 

There's  a  light  on  the 

There's  a  song  of  joy 
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There's  a  voice 72 

There's  a  wail 130 

There's  comfort  and  peace 78 

There's  work  for  the  hand 76 

There  remaineth  a  rest 106 

They  are  gathering  homeward  ...    90 

They  who  would  be 16 

Thine  earthlv  sabbaths 75 

This  I  did  for  thee 41 

Though  the  shadows 58 

Thy  light  is  come 116 

Tidings  of  grace 24 

Tidings  of  salvation 71 

'Tis  midnight 63 

To  thy  pastures 146 

Touch  not,  nor  taste 150 

Troyte's  chant 135 

Trisagiou 156 

Up  to  the  bountiful • 151 

Virginia 61 

Walkbyfaith 30 

Walking  the  sea 20 

Washed  in  the  blood 110 

Watkinson 26 

Welcome,  Christmas 104 

We'll  praise  the  Lord 35 

We  speak  of  the  realms 183 

Wethankthee 6 

We  three  kings 121 

What  tho' clouds 80 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear...    81 

When  I  rise 65 

When  musing  sorrow 61 

When  the  tempest "•  • . .  116 

Who  will  go 88 

Why  lament 22 

Wonderful  grace 124 

Working  for  Jesus 29 

Worthy  the  Lamb  • 36 

Yabroiigh 47 

Ye  followers  of  Christ 84 

J.  Frank  Giles,  Music  Printer,  Boston, 


CANTATAS  EOK  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  FESTIVALS. 


BELSHAZZAR.     By  J.  A.  Butterfield. 

(Paper,  $1.00 ;  bds.  SI. 25.)    This  Cantata  can  be  pnt  upon 
the  Bta^e  with  little  or  no  scenery  or  costume,  but  when 
fully  dressed  and  with  stage  setting,  the  effect  is  magnifi- 
cent. 
BELSHAZZAR'S  FEAST.     By  Geo.  F.  Root. 

(50  cts.)    A  very  easy,  but  pleasing  Cantata. 
DANIEL.     By  G.  F.  Root  and  W.  B.  Bradbury. 

(50  Cts.)    Quite  easy,  very  attractive,  and  very  desirable 
for  evening  performances. 

ESTHER,  THE  BEAUTIFUL  QUEEN.  By  W.  B. 
Bradbury. 
(50  cts.)  A  very  pretty  "Operetta,"  which  has  enter- 
tained huuUreds  of  tine  audiences.  The  costumes  of  the 
Persians  and  the  Jews  are  easily  improvised,  and  give  a 
coloring  to  the  stage  effects,  that  is  simply  elegant. 

PILGRIM   FATHERS.     By  Geo.  F.  Root. 

(50  cts.)    A.  very  plea£ing  Cantata. 
CHILDREN  OF  JERUSALEM.     By  J.  C.  Johnson. 

(30  cts.)     "Legends"    of  Jewish  history,  Introducing 
quantities  oE  Sabbath  School  Music.    Easy  and  attractive. 

CORONATION,    OR    CROWN    OF   VIRTUE.     9y  L. 
Bordese. 
(60  cts.)    A  pretty  French  story,  with  pretty  music. 

FESTIVAL  OF  THE  ROSE.     By  J.  C.Johnson. 

(30  cts.)    A  "  Festival  of  the  Shepherds  "  in  the  bright 
land  of  Arcadia. 

FLOWER    FESTIVAL    ON    THE    BANKS    OF    THE 
RHINE.     By  J.  C.  Johnson. 
(46  eta.)    Legends    of  the  Rhine,  set  to  music,  that  is 
easy  and  simple. 


GUARDIAN  ANGEL.  OR  LITTLE  MOTHER.      By  L 
Bordese. 
(50  cts.)    The  "  moral  "  of  this  story  is  excellent,  and 
the  music  as  well, 

JUVENILE  ORATORIOS.     By  J.  C.  Johnson. 

(60  cts.)  Includes  the  Festival  of  the  Bose,  Indian  Sum- 
mer, and  (Children  of  Jerusalem. 

LESSON   IN  CHARITY.     By  L  Bordese. 

(60  Cts.  The  "  Lesson "  is  well  brought  out  by  its 
charming  music. 

LITTLE  BO-PEEP.     By  M.  A.  Ward. 

(60  cts.)  A  very  bright  and  sparkling  pastoral  operetta. 
MAUD  IRVING,  orthe  Little  Orphan.     By  W.  Dressier. 

(60  Cts.)    This  is  quite  a  lengthy  operetta  in  6  acts. 

NEW  FLOWER  QUEEN. 

(75  cts.)  This  is  a  new  and  much  improved  edition, 
wilh  piano  accompaniment  for  each  piece. 

NEW  YEAR'S  EVE.     By  H.  Schoeller. 

(60  cts.)    A  "  Gathering  "  of  the  Seasons,  with  other 
cheery  personages,  to  speed  the  Old  year  in  its  going,  and 
to  welcome  the  New  year  in  its  cominjr. 
QUARREL    AMONG    THE     FLOWERS.      By    H. 
Schoeller. 

(35  cts.)    A  "  Flower  Quarrel  "  which  does  no  harm,  but 
gives  an  opportunity  for  many  bright  sougs  and  interest- 
ing scenes. 
THREE  LITTLE  KITTENS.     By  H.  Schoeller. 

(50  cts.)    "  Three  Little  Kittens  "  amuse  large  audieneea 
by  their  curious  adventures  and  antics. 
TWIN   SISTERS.     By  H.  S.  Saroni. 

(50  cts.)  An  atiduction  by  Gypsies  of  one  of  the  sisters, 
and  her  restoration  at  the  proper  moment,  give  a  tinge  of 
romance  to  a  very  pretty  siory . 
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CHIE^IP    3^TJSIO     BOOICS. 

These  Books  are  cheap  only  in  price.  So  far  as  they  go,  they  are  all  excellent  easy  instructors,  anA 
for  those  who  wish  to  become  a  little  acquainted  with  any  instrument,  or  as  a.  first  book  for  beginner*, 
tbzy  are  just  the  thing.  The  quantity  of  good  Music  (easy,  pleasing  and  instructive,)  which  each  book 
contains,  il  alone  worth  the  price  of  the  book. 


WINNER'S    NEW    SCHOOLS 

for  Cabinet  Organ,  Piano,  Melodeon,  Guitar,  Violin, 
Flute,  Aooordeon,  German  Accordeon,  Fife,  Clarionet, 
Flageolet,  Piccolo,  Banjo  and  Cornet.    Each 75 

WINNER'S  PERFECT  GUIDES 

to  Melodeon,  Cabinet  Organ,  Piano,  Guitar,  Violin, 
Flute,  Accordeon,  German  Concertina,  Fife,  Clar- 
ionet and  Flageolet.    Each 75 

WINNER'S  EASY  SYSTEMS 

for  Piano,  Keed  Organ  or  Melodeon.    Eacli 1.50 

for  Guitar,  Violin,  Flute,  Violoncello  and  Accordeon, 

Each 75 

for    German    Accordeon,    Banjo    and    German    Con- 
certina.   Each  50 

WINNER'S  NEW  TEACHER  FOR  THE  FLUTE 75 

"  POPULAR  METHOD  FOR  THE  FLUTE 61) 

Very  Interesting  easy  instruction  books,  similar  in 
design,  but  with  different  music,  which  combined, 
make  a  very  choice  collection  of  music  for  any  par- 
ticular instrument. 

CLARKE'S  DOLLAR  INSTRUCTORS 
For  Piano,  Reed  Organ  and  Violin. 

Buckley's  New  Violin   Method 75 

Piano  without  a  master  (White) 75 

Brigg's  Banjo  Instructor 75 


Dobson'.  New  System  for  Banjo 1.00 

Army  Drum  ancl  Fife  Book 76 

Mouth  Harmonica  Instruction  Book SO 

On  the  same  plan  as  the  "  Winner  "  books,  with  easy 
instructions  and  agreeable  and  popular  music, 
Bellak's  Analytical  Method  for  JPiano.  Bd.  81.00;  paper    .78 
"  Method    or  Reed  Organ.    Bds  Sl.OO;  paper,      .76 

Mack':  Dollar  Analytical  Method  for  Cabinet  Organ...  1.00 

•*       Analytical  ^io!in  Method , 

Eaton's  Nev-  Method  for  Cornet 1.60 

Carpentier's  Ele.ientary  School  for  Piano 1.00 

Larger  and  more  complete  methods  than  the  small 
books  previously  mentioned. 

Peter's  Burrowes'  Piano  Primer BO 

"  "         Thor.  Bass  Primer  aad  Companion 76 

Oliver's  Text  Book  of  Music 67 

Voice  as  a  Musical  Instrument 40 

5,000  Musical  Terms 75 

Tuner's  Guide 60 

How  sh:  11  I  ,each  ?    (Dr.  Mason.) .38 

Much  practical  information  in  a  condensed  form. 

Winner's  Tunes   of  the    World  for    Violin,  Flute,   or 

Fife.    Each eo 

Hibernia  collection  for  Flute  or  Violin.    Each .60 

Winner's  Musi- of  the  Dance — Violin  or  Flute.    Each..    .75 

Party  Dances.      (Winner.)    Violin  and  Piano ,...^=.    .75 

Flute  and  Piano  Duets.    (Winner.) 76 

Winner's  Duets.    Violin  and  Flute 1.00 

Clarke's  Short  Voluntaries  for  Reed  Organ 1.50 

Young  Organist's  Album.    (Blessner.) 1.00 


PuUished  ly  OLIVER   DITSON   &  CO.,   Boston,   Mass. 

a  H.Ditson&  Co.,  843  Broadway,  N.Y.       Lyon  &  Healy,  Chicago.        (63)        J.  K.  Ditson  &  Co.,  1228  Chestnut  St.,  Phila 


THEORETICAL  MUSICAL  WORKS, 

Useful  to  all  who  wish  to  play,  sing  or  compose  Sacred  Miosic, 


JOHNSON'S  NEW    METHOD    OF   HARMONY.     By 

A.   N.  Johnson. 

($1.00.)  An  easy  method,  which  treats  of  the  composi- 
tion of  easy  music.  It  is  a  good  book  for  those  who  do  not 
care  to  take  a  complete  course. 

JOHNSON'S     NEW     METHOD     OF     THOROUGH 

BASS.     By  A.  N.  Johnson. 

(SI.OO.)  This  book  explains  simply  and  practically  the 
construction  of  chords^  and  how  to  read  and  play  them. 

OLIVER'S    THOROUGH     BASS.       By    Edward     D. 

Oliver. 
(67  cents.)    A  practical  text  book  on  composition,  by  a 
competent  teacher. 

RICHTER'S     COUNTERPOINT.  Translated     by 

Franklin    Taylor. 
RICHTER'S      MANUAL      OF      HARMONY.       Trans- 
lated by  J.  C.  D.  Parker. 

RICHTER'S   TREATISE  ON    FUGUE.      Trans,  from 
the  third  German  edition  by  Arthur  W.  Foote,  A.  M. 

V$2.00  each.)  A  trio  of  hand-books  on  musical  theory,  by 
Ernst  Friedrich  Richter,  which  are  recognized  as  standard 
works  throughout  Germany. 


WOHLFAHRT'S    MANUAL  OF   MODULATION.      By 
Heinrich  Wohlfahrt. 
(Bds.  ED  cts ;  cloth,  60  cts.)    A  praoMcal  text  beok  on  the 
study  of  Modulation,  with  examples. 

HOW  SHALL   I    TEACH?      By  Dr.  Lowell   Mason. 

(38  cts.)  Dr.  Mason  fully  answers  tliis  query,  briefly 
ontlininp;  bis  system  of  instruction,  with  many  practical 
hints  and  useful  suggestions. 

TUNER'S    GUIDE. 

(60  cts.)  For  the  Pianoforte,  Organ  and  Melodeon.  It 
not  only  gives  full  instructions  for  tuning,  but  indicates  de- 
fects and  how  to  remedy  them. 

STAINER     AND      BARRETT'S      DICTIONARY     OF 
MUSICAL   TERMS. 
(S4.00.)    This  book  contains  complete  definitions  of  aU 
musical  terms,   and   valuable    treatises  on  all  important 
musical  subjects. 

FIVE    THOUSAND     MUSICAL    TERMS.     By  J.   S. 
Adams. 
(76  cts.)    This    number    represents    all   the    Important 
words,  phrases,  abbreviations  and  signs  that  are  generally 
found  in  the  works  of  the  most  eminent  composers. 

CHORUS  CHOIR  INSTRUCTION  BOOK.  By  A.  N. 
Johnson. 
($1.38.)  Teachers  who  once  use  this  book  will  always 
use  it.  For  here  they  will  find  their  every  difficulty  in  the 
way  of  teaching  class  Bingina:,  clearly  and  simply  explained, 
together  with  several  valuable  articles  on  subjpnts  relating 
to  the  chorus  cultivation  of  the  voice. 
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The  Welcome  Chorus.         New  book  for  the 

higher   schools,   as   Seminaries,  Academies   and  High 
Schools.    By  W.  ,S.  Tildes.    Price  $1.00.    This  is  an  ele- 

faut  boolc  of  its  Jnd,  and  with  its  elegance  is  a  preat 
eal  of  good,  sr*.  i,  ^radical  information  and  musical  ex- 
ercise. Mr.  T/  iea  is  a  well  known  teacher  and  superin- 
tendent of  liiMjic  In  schools,  and  this  is  some  of  bi4  best 
work. 

Song  BsjIs.  the  latest  book  for  Common  Schools. 
By  L.  O.  tMERsr  i.  It  is  skilfully  put  together,  as  in  fact 
we  should  expi  ct  of  the  talented  author,  contains  the 
3sual  amount  of  fresh,  genial  luusic  and  songs,  which 
make  the  merry  thoughts  of  children  spring  with  a  still 
Jghter  bound;  is  full  oC  pure  sentiments,  and  is,  on  the 
whole,  a  book  much  to  be  desired. 


The  aboTe  are  the  newest  books ;  but  only  a  little  older, 
and  entirely  worthy  of  the  best  society,  are 

The  Grammar  School  Choir.  ByW.  s. 
TiLDEN.  Is  literally  a  "  high-class  book,"  designed  for 
the  upper  classes  of  Grammar  Schools,  but  will  do  very 
well  for  High  Schools.  Well  worth  examining.    Price  60c. 

The  Whippoor'will.  By  Dr.  W.  O.  Pekkins. 
Is  a  genial  and  capital  book  for  Common  Schools. 

Song  Echo.  By  H  S.  Perkins.  Is  a  well  known 
favorite  collection  of  vocal  music  for  schools  of  all  grades. 
Has  sold  very  largely. 


SUNDAY  SCHOOLS, 


The  Beacon  Light.  By  J.  H.  Tknnet  and  E.  A. 
HoFFStAN.  I^ds  off  the  bright  list  of  Sunday  School 
Song  Books  for  18S1,  and  being  in  advance,  would  seem 
to  be  able  to  keep  there.  It  certainly  is  one  of  the  beat 
that  has  been  published,  its  contents  are  almost  entirely 
new,  yet  good  enough  to  be  permanently  popular.  Both 
authors  unite  experience  and  talent  in  an  eminent  degree, 
and  their  Beacon  Light,  will  soon  be  the  favorite  light  of 
many  thousands.    Price  30  cents. 

Light  and  Life.  By  R.  M.  McIktosh.  The  second 
ill  order  of  appearance,  but  second  to  none  in  quality. 
The  Sabbath  School  field  is  perfectly  immense,  and  it  re- 
quires many  more  than  two  good  books  to  fill  it.  Oood  ■ 
News,  the  previous  work  of  this  talented  compiler,  was 
very  popular  in  its  own  section,  ^-a^  Light  and  Life,  it  it 
does  nothing  more  than  follow  In  the  footsteps  of  the 
other,  will  be  a  great  success.    Price  36  cents. 

The  Banner  of  Victory.  By  A.  J.  Abbey  ana 
and  M.  3.  MtjsGEB.  This  completes  the  trio  of  new  books 
for  1881-2.  It  has  been  compiled  by  the  authors  of  White 
Robet,  and,  like  that  highly  successful  publication,  con- 
tains much  that  is  new  and  beautiful  and  well  adapted 
for  use  by  the  myriads  of  youthful  workers  in  the  Sunday 
School.  It  also  provides  liberally  for  older  members, 
besides  furnishing  a  good  selection  of  pieces  for  prayer 
and  praise  meetings.  Price  36  cents. 
The  well  approved  5oo/ts,of  the  last  five  years,  which  books 

mark  a  new  era  in  the  Sunday  School  publications  of  the 

firm,  are  The  Rrv«B  of  Life,  35  cts.  Bhikikg Rtveb,  86  cla. 

White  Robes,  30  cts.    Good  News,  36  cts.    Gospei.  of  JOY, 

35  cts.    Chobai.  Pbaise,  20c. 
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